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EATING IT UP 
Your April ‘88 issue has kept me “up” 
all night. My girlfriend is out of town, 
and Krystal Light and the Beaver Hunt 
girls are keeping me faithful. I eat pussy 
and have been an admirer of the female 
asshole ever since my balls started to talk. 
Beaver Hunt's Phyllis is making my dick 
hurt. Lord! I could eat that young girl’s 
pussy and asshole for days. I would also 
willingly offer to tongue-clean the ass- 
holes of beautiful Bunny, Barbara and 
teenage Stephanie. And when can we ex: 
pect a black centerfold? Don’t get me 
wrong—your girls are the best, but I'd 
like to see some sisters shot in that spe- 
cial HUSTLER style: wide open, front 
and back. —M.R. 
Brooklyn, New York 


COMMENDABLE COMMENTS 
After reading the April ‘88 issue of 
HUSTLER, I feel compelled to comment 
on two Feedback letters therein, First, in 
regard to “Motivated Mama Thinks 
Pink,” R. N. R., lapplaud you, and soon 
you'll receive a token in your pro-porn 
fight. | just wish more ladies like you 
would get involved. Porn is needed and 
should be protected—always. Now, as 
concerns “HUSTLER, You Mother... .,” 
I applaud HUSTLER’s response to the 
hypocrite who penned that letter. She 
definitely doesn’t want the responsibili- 
ty of raising and taking care of her own 
kid. This woman doesn’t realize her own 
ignorance. Her kid will not rape, hate 
women or turn to such violence by read- 
ing porn. Porn is not responsible for 
such crimes; the hatred and violence 
within families is. —P.L. 
Mansfield, Ohio 


PINK BARONESS 

I was convinced HUSTLER could not top 
the pictorial on beautiful, blond Barbara 
Dare (September '87). However, when 
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the March issue came out with absolute- 
ly gorgeous Angela Baron, I was in 
seventh heaven. Angela is the most beau- 
tiful woman I have ever seen. What I 
wouldn't give to “meat” her some day. 
If HUSTLER can top March's issue, I will 
be absolutely amazed. —R. M. 

San Francisco, California 


I was very pleased to see the German 
goddess Angela Baron as the March '88 
centerfold. But my all-time favorite is 
porn’s newest princess, Janette Little- 
dove. She's so delicious: those hips, those 
thighs, that great ass and her perfect tits. 
Does HUSTLER plan on featuring Ms. 
Litthedove as one of 1988's centerfolds? 
If she poses in HUSTLER as good as she 
fucks in her movies, she will be the best 
centerfold girl of ‘88, —E.C.M. 


The Bronx, New York 


Krystal Light 


Janette first got up front with HUSTLER 


readers as covergirl and centerfold of our July 
1986 anniversary issue and has appeared 
since in HUSTLER and our sister publication, 
CHIC, That doesn’t mean we'll overlook 


Janette’s tremendous talents for future issues. 


INFORMATION VS. HYSTERIA 

Thanks for the “AIDS Hysteria” article 
in the March issue. Because of the em- 
phasis on AIDS research, effort has been 
diverted from other diseases. For exam- 
ple, tuberculosis and syphilis rates are 
up for the first time in years. These dis- 
eases are kept under control only by trac- 
ing, testing and treating contacts. Public- 
health people are falling down on the 


job. The early estimates of heterosexual 


infection rates for AIDS were based on 
self-reports of a very select group of 
people—nine in one study. The thought 
that these people might be lying seems 
never to have crossed anyone's mind. “I 
got it from a prostitute” is just the 
modern equivalent to the old “T got it 
from a toilet seat.” —A.D.P 

Huntsville, Alabama 


PANTIES IN A WAD 

I read your article in the March issue ti- 
tled “Turn-Ons of 1988" and concur that 
noncontact turn-ons for sexual gratifica- 
tion have increased dramatically. One 
fetish that you failed to mention is panty 
worship. Panty worshipers are increas- 
ing in numbers—the scent and stains of 
a woman's pussy and asshole on a pair 
of panties are about as close as you 
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can get to a woman without the risk of 
jamming your sock into a one-night 
stand with a potentially AIDS-infected 
pussy or asshole. I have been subscrib- 
ing to your magazine for the past six 
years, and would very much like to see 
more about panty worship. —S. D. 

Miami, Florida 


BURNING ISSUES 
After seeing Reader’s Digest as Asshole of 
the Month (February 88), I had to send 
in a vote for Asshole of the Year. It’s one 
thing when the religious right try to cen- 
sor, but it’s an entirely different matter 
when another publication picks up the 
gauntlet. That’s scary. Controversial 
print will always exist. I guess Reader’s 
Digest would give up printing stories such 
as the one about the doctor who used 
vaginal tissue to repair a person’s facial 
features. It's one mutilation to fix 
another. I don’t agree with this type of 
story, but I don’t tell others that they 
have no right to print it. I just don’t buy 
their product. One last thing, in the 
“Lexie: Causing Stampedes” photo- 
spread, I noticed a cigarette package! 
Careful, Larry, the tobacco industry will 
think it’s a subliminal advertisement, or 
at the very least a softer line on smok- 
ing from you. HUSTLER is the best! 
—J. H.W. Il 
Fredericktown, Ohio 


LOUISIANA FREEDOM 
FIGHT 


Does your state have an obscenity law 
that makes illegal the sale of materi- 
al deemed “obscene”? Louisiana does. 
But the Louisiana Citizens Against 
Censorship have started a petition 
throughout the state for the repeal or 
modification of those parts of the 
state obscenity law that have the bla- 
tant effect of robbing adult individu- 
als of their freedom to choose what 
they read and see, and storeowners 
what they can rent or sell. If you are 
a Louisiana resident and are enraged 
at such gross usurpations of your 
Constitutional rights, please contact 
me at the following address. If you are 
not a Louisiana resident, we suggest 
that you take similar action in your 
state. Our freedoms must be 
preserved! 

Jason Savoy, Founder 
Louisiana Citizens Against 
Censorship 
1415 Seventh Street 
Mamou, Louisiana 70554 


HERE COMES THE BRIDE 

I'm hot for 28-year-old Loretta in the 
March '88 Beaver Hunt. I imagine myself 
marrying her, and after kissing the bride, 
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I would slip her gown off and fuck her 
in front of a shocked group of witnesses. 
—M. H. 

Jacksonville, Florida 


DOWN-TO-EARTH DESIRES 
I read your magazine on a semi-regular 
basis, and it keeps on getting better. I ap- 
preciate the quality of the photographs, 
which are outdone only by the beauty of 
the models. HUSTLER fills its pages with 
not only beautiful women, but with in- 
teresting articles. One such story was 
“Feet-Nomenon” in the March issue. It 
interested me very much, for I have a 
foot fetish. I found the article well- 
written and informative. Perhaps articles 
such as yours will bring foot-lovers out 
of the closet, but more importantly, it 
will help society understand that we're 
not weird. Foot-fetishists just like to work 
our way up. —E. J. 
Detroit, Michigan 


HARD-CORE HOLDUPS 
I have been an admirer of your magazine 
for many years. However, there is one 
thing Iam disappointed in, namely, the 
censorship of your photography. Come 
on, you know and I know that HUSTLER 
is definitely a hard-core magazine. So 
what is the danger of showing penetra- 
tion? lam a 24-year-old adult who is tired 
of being teased by black dots. Your 
magazine is a pioneer in hard-core. 
Don't stop the progress because of radi- 
cal organizations who want to tie the 
noose around you. We demand to see 
penetration! —R.M. 
New York City, New York 


Because of government harassment of news- 
stand operators—who stand to lose the assets 
of their entire store if one item for sale there 
is deemed “obscene” by a local jury— 
HUSTLER refrains from taking chances with 
their livelihood. Were it us against the oppres- 
sors, it would be different. Contact your con- 
gressman and complain about the use of the 
R.I.C.O. statute to harass dealers in sexual 
entertainment. 


PICTURE-PERFECT 
I would like to thank you for printing 
such a terrific magazine. I would also like 
to thank your photo editor, Catherine 
Doyle, who does an excellent job. The 
layouts are just the way I enjoy seeing 
beautiful women. —P.L. 
Chicago, Illinois 


Do you have a comment, suggestion or com- 
plaint? We want to hear it. Send your letters 
(typed or neatly handwritten) to Feedback, 
HUSTLER, 9171 Wilshire Blud., Suite 300, 
Beverly Hills, CA 90210. Please include a 
phone number if you want your letter consi- 
dered for publication. & 
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“Uh, Grandma. ..you dropped something... .”’ 


dding a Strangelovian air to an already deeply convoluted 
situation, the Soviet Union—initially, through its eastern 
European and Third World cronies—has accused the 
Pentagon, and the U.S. Army, of creating the AIDS vi- 
rus at a biological warfare installation. In addition to 
later advancing the story through their own official 


press, the Soviets simultaneously gave the AlDS-engineering 
scenario to sympathetic and independent newspapers, as AIDS be- 
came the star of the world’s media. 

In 1983, the Indian paper Patriot published the initial charges, 
alleging that the HIV-1 antibody was manufactured at the U.S. Ar- 
my’s Fort Detrick, Maryland, compound. (The technical title for this 
installation is the U.S. Army Medical Research Institute of Infec- 

tious Diseases, or USAMRIID.) 

In an uncomfirmed letter to the pro-Soviet 
newspaper, “a well-known American scientist and an- 
thropologist,” who “wished to remain anonymous,” 
insinuated that the mysterious disease was the result 
of the Pentagon’s experiments to develop new 
biological weapons. The article 

also implicated scientists from 
the Centers for Disease Control 
(CDC) in Atlanta, who were sup- 
posedly sent to Africa and La- 
tin America to locate “highly 
pathogenic 
viruses,” then 
analyze their 
findings at the 
CDC and Fort 
Detrick. 


In 1986, when the Soviet allegations failed to gain any signifi- 
cant notice in the Western press, the Soviet weekly Literaturnaya 
Gazeta reiterated the charges, citing the 1983 Patriot story and 
letter, as well as previously declassified Pentagon documents in- 
dicating that biological warfare experiments were carried out on 
certain American cities in the ‘50s and ‘60s. The accusations were 


repeated five times in the Soviet media during the spring of ‘86; 
and in an effort to enhance the credibility of the story, the Soviets 
later revealed the sources of their proof. 

Lending scientific credence to the Soviet account were an East 
German biophysicist, Professor Jacob Segal; his wife, a retired 
researcher and professor of epidemiology, Dr. Lilli Segal; and Dr. 
Ronald Dehmlow, a chemist, of East Berlin's Humboldt University. 
The three coauthored a 52-page report claiming the AIDS virus 
was “engineered” at Fort Detrick in 1977 through the artificial syn- 
thesis of one human retrovirus (HTLV-1), which caused a rare form 
of leukemia, and another retrovirus that produced a complex dis- 
ease syndrome in sheep (VISNA). 

Although in a recent article in the Moscow News (April 26, 1987), 
Dr. Segal acknowledged the lack of “direct evidence” for his 
hypothesis, he continued to stand behind it: “...as for the Fort 
Detrick case, legally speaking, there is only indirect evidence, but 
indirect evidence may also be considered valid. My wife and |. . .re- 
main relatively alone [in our view] of the AIDS virus being a product 
of an abortive experiment carried out at a laboratory to develop 
biological warfare means... .” 

Attempting to further their own geopolitical pursuits abroad while 
discrediting the United States and generating anti-Americanism, 
the Soviets have selectively cited and advanced the scientific opin- 
ions of a small number of Western doctors who, like the East Ger- 
man Segal, believe that the AIDS virus may have been man-made. 
However, Segal and his coauthors are the only ones 
who have consistently singled out the Fort 
Detrick facility as the location where the AIDS 

virus was supposedly concocted. 


* 


Illustration by John Rice 


From 1943 until 1969, Fort Detrick was the 
Army's biological warfare research and 
development center, but in 1971 President Nix- 
on announced that the facility would transfer its efforts 
to “strictly defined defensive purposes” in the field of 
biological and chemical weaponry. “Officially,” this en- 
tailed the development of vaccines for certain biologi- 
cal warfare agents, such as airborne or viral diseases, 
and toxins of military importance. Incidentally, Fort 
Detrick also houses two governmental organizations— 
one military, one civilian—that are conducting research 
to find a cure for AIDS. They also provide HIV-1 sam- 
ples for outside research groups. 

The Soviet's propaganda campaign gained momen- 
tum when the British tabloid London Sunday Express, 
whose editorial slant is considered right-of-center, 
reported the Kremlin's AIDS account. Due to the fact 
that most of the world views the Western press with 
respect and integrity, the story gained a tremendous 
shot in the arm, enhancing the credibility of the Rus- 
sian accusations. 

Two weeks later, the AIDS story was picked up and 
republished by large-circulation newspapers in 30-plus 
countries. The Kremlin's efforts received another bol- 
stering by the British when three United Kingdom-based 
scientists published a book charging the United States 
with “seeking various loopholes” in the 1972 Biologi- 
cal Warfare Convention by creating “highly pathogenic organ- 
isms... under the flag of medical research for protective purposes.” 

The American response to the Soviet’s AIDS accusations has 
been subdued and predictable. Pointing to assertions and opinions 
provided by U.S. and World Health Organization officials, the State 
Department has rebuked the Soviet stance with their own press 


releases, describing the allega- 
tions as “an extensive disinfor- 
mation campaign.” Through 
diplomatic channels, the U.S. 
expressed its strong displeasure 
over the Kremlin's actions in 
promoting the story, promising 
that any future USA-USSR 
scientific collaboration on AIDS 
research would not be possible 
if their disinformation campaign 
continued. As for Fort Detrick’s 
reaction, the ranking public re- 
lations officer, Colonel Rixon, 
ducked the issue by stating, 
“It's not the Army's matter to 
discuss; it's the State De- 
partment's.” 

In retrospect, a recurring 
theme in the Soviet accusal and 
American denial is each side's 
alleged nonadherence to the 
1972 Superpower Biological 
Weapons Convention, which 
banned the development, pro- 
duction, stockpiling and transfer 
of microbial, toxic or biological 
agents and weapons, save for a 
small quantity of protective, or 
prophylactic, agents used for 
peaceful purposes. This agree- 
ment also imposed the same ob- 
ligation on the production equip- 
ment, and the means of deliver- 
ing the toxins or B/W agents. 

The State Department asserts that Moscow’s AIDS disinforma- 
tion campaign was part of a larger effort to counter American 
reports of Soviet noncompliance as concern the ‘72 charter, and 
violations of the 1925 Geneva Protocol on Chemical Weapons. (That 
agreement put into place rules of international law, prohibiting the 
wartime utilization of poisonous, asphyxiating or other gases, and 
comparable liquids or devices used in bacteriological warfare.) 

As explained in a research study conducted for the State Depart- 
ment, the Soviet AIDS allegations were repeated in their press as 
a response to a State Department report detailing Soviet use of 
chemical and toxic weapons in Southeast Asia and Afghanistan. 
The study postulates the theory that AIDS disinformation may have 
started as a separate Soviet platform, charging U.S. chemical and 
biological warfare activity in the midst of a tit-for-tat war of words 
between the two superpowers, but by mid-1986 it had become 
a full-fledged campaign in its own right. 

In all fairness, the original source to lay blame on the U.S. and 
Fort Detrick—the New Dehli Patriot—is widely considered to be 
a plant for Soviet-instigated propaganda affecting the Third World, 
an opinion which was confirmed by the independent Current Digest 
of the Soviet Press, an Ohio-based weekly compilation of Soviet- 
media news stories. Apart from the inconsistencies and inconclu- 
sive basis for the accusations, the Soviet premise sounds like a 
good sci-fi plot. But given the nature of the operations and pur- 
pose of Fort Detrick, and the labyrinth that is the military-industrial 
complex—its cloak-and-dagger; all-encompassing tentacles and the 
lack of ethical boundaries granted to those in charge of national 
defense—this scenario doesn’t sound so farfetched. gy 


A FEW GOOD MEN 


Fort Riley can get damn cold in the mid 
of winter, at night—ice-cold, snowy and 
lonely. Especially when you're in the 
Army. Especially when you've pulled 
guard duty two damn weekends in a row. 
Having a friend pull duty with you helps, 
but it’s sure as hell no substitute for a 
dive into a warm, wet pussy. 

Anyway, that’s the situation my good 
buddy Kevin and I found ourselves in on 
a Saturday night not too long ago, and 
believe me, we were none too happy 
about it. There we were, stuck on base, 
freezing our asses off in the guard sta- 
tion, while all of our pals were out par- 
ticipating in some drunken, fucking de- 
bauchery downtown. 

As the night wore on, ever so slowly, 
we consoled ourselves by paging through 
old issues of HUSTLER and picking out 
our favorites. Kevin and me, we're both 
tiny-tit men, and some of the Beavers fit 
our bill especially well. Soon we were 
drooling over the raw, real photos of 
poon at large, the pride these women dis- 
played as they split their pink for fans 
nationwide. 

Though this passed some time, it did 
nothing, of course, to ease our frustra- 
tion. So we decided that since we de- 
finitely weren't going to get whacked, we 
may as well at least get warm. Calling in 
to a local pizza place, we ordered a large, 
and offered an extra $20 if the delivery 
guy would pick up a bottle of tequila en 
route, 

Some delivery guy! When the pizza car 
made the front gate, the delivery guy 
therein was none other than a perfect 
tiny-titted tart. And bless her heart, as 
she hurried to the guardhouse door, we 
spied a brown paper bag stacked atop 
the pizza box she carried in her arms. 

“Come in,” I offered. “Warm yourself 
up a bit,” as if it was much warmer in- 
side. But the brave soul stripped out of 
her parka anyway, revealing the most 
delectable pair of tits God's ever made, 
I swear. Not more than a handful each, 
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perky petites set jauntily inside her 
loosely knit sweater, erect nipples nudg- 
ing their way enticingly forward, to my 
delight. 

My cock stood rigidly at attention, 
saluting this goddess of mammary 
muffins, and glancing over at Kevin, I 
noted that I was not the only one stand- 
ing fully erect. Kevin's a good ol’ boy 
from ‘Bama, very polite, very respectful 
toward women. I, on the other hand, am 
a city-bred Detroiter. I treat women the 


way they should be treated—with both 
of my hands and my tough, hard dick. 

There was definitely something 
familiar about this delivery babe, other 
than the fact that she had the requisite 
female equipment. Kevin noticed that I 
was focusing on her quizzically, and 
secretly nudged the open Beaver Hunt 
section of HUSTLER closer to me. It was 
then that I realized that the nipple-hard 
nymphette perched daintily on the edge 
of our desk was none other than our 
favorite Beaver bunny, Nicole, whose 
fantasies included making it with two 
men while her husband watched The 
David Letterman Show. There was no TV 
in our tiny, cold office, but there were 
two men with raging hard-ons. 


Kevin blushed, but I wasted no time. 
“Hey, Nicole,” I said to her—she seemed 
surprised that I knew her name—“how 
would you like your greatest fantasy to 
come true?” I handed her the magazine. 

As she looked at her picture, a smile 
of recognition spread over her face. “Do 
you boys like my picture? I wasn’t sure 
anyone lusted over real girls. The center- 
folds are so pretty, so well-built.” 

We both assured her that the real 
chicks turned us on so much more than 
the plastic dolls. Kevin even blurted out 
that he was particularly fond of her itty- 
bitty titties. He must have been really 
horny. But lust does drive a man to push 
himself beyond his limits, and both of us 
could almost smell her pussy through 
her clothes, our urge was so strong. 

Nicole told us how she would love to 
oblige us, but she had another delivery 
to make. We talked her into at least do- 
ing a spread for us on the desk before 
she had to leave. We knew that if she 
took those pants off, though, those piz- 
zas would have to wait. She knew it too. 
Once she got up on the desk and parted 
her legs to afford us both a total view of 
her shimmering, silky folds, and once 
she saw us both whip out our cocks and 
rub them against the insides of her legs, 
she knew it was delayed deliveries. 

I let Kevin have her first, while I 
sucked on those knockout, rock-hard 
nipples—so pink, I thought they tasted 
like peppermint ice cream. 

Kevin pulled her down the desk until 
her ass was at the edge and started fuck- 
ing Nicole, with her legs on his shoul- 
ders. I got up on the desk and straddled 
her chest so she could suck me off. If this 
really was her fantasy, getting poked and 
stroked by two men, she couldn't have 
picked two better, more horny soldiers. 
We gave the girl the treatment. 

Being the respectful Southern boy that 
he is, Kevin pulled out before coming 
and sprayed his semen all over her bel- 
ly. While he stumbled and fumbled 
around for his general-issue fatigues, I 
got off the desk and had my turn with 
Nicole, who was so far gone in ecstasy, 
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HOT LETTERS 


Shit, tt was good! I’m talking good, like a moist, hot- 
pink snatch feels after four months of handjobs. 


she was mumbling and writhing like a 
Baptist in church. And was she wet, man, 
so wet and warm, like her mouth. I came 
a little faster than I wanted to, but shit, 
it was good! I'm talking good, like how 
steak tastes after three weeks of survival 
training, like a hot bath feels after freez- 
ing your ass off for 12 hours, like a moist, 
hot-pink snatch feels after four months 
of handjobs. Good. 

Nicole came to, or rather back from 
la-la land—wherever it is that women go 
when they orgasm—and realized that she 
still had pizzas to deliver. As she was 
dressing, she made a date with both of 
us, and I mean both of us. She wanted 
to do this again under less pressing cir- 
cumstances. We hated to see that doll go, 
but we at least had something to keep us 
going. The thought that in a week’s time 
we'd be boning that sexy little Beaver 
again made life a whole lot easier. 

Nicole has kept Kevin and I busy. I 
guess you'd have to figure that a woman 
who would flash her pussy in a national 
magazine would be a woman who 
delivers. I've been flipping through some 
back issues of Beaver Hunt, looking for 


other chicks with fantasies that I can ful- 
fill, and it does my mind good to know 
that there are real women out there who 
need real dicks in them. —R. M. 

Fort Riley, Kansas 


BLOWIN’ IN THE WIND 


HUSTLER, in the school of erotic cor- 
respondence, you earn the highest 
honor, summa cum cum! On those rare 
occasions when I find myself without a 
good hard man, your letters never fail to 
turn me—and my vibrator—on. So the 
idea of returning the favor, swelling the 
schlongs of your hot, horny readers, real- 
ly appeals to me. I want you, my read- 
ing audience, to see me as I'm writing to 
you: Picture me lying facedown, my 
36ers rubbing against sapphire satin 
sheets until my nipples hurt with the 
thought of you starting to unzip. Move 
down to the gentle arch in my back, the 
curve where you'd spend time teasing 
me. Then, taking your ever-so-sweet time, 
focus on the center of my sensuality, my 
big, magnificent butt, luxurious globes 


of firm flesh aching for your attention. 
Slide your strong cock between my crack, 
slowly, enticingly, glancing against my 
wet slit, then aiming for my tight, hair- 
less anus. Force your blood-swollen cock 
head against my ass until you feel the 
hot, wet air of my deliciously pungent, 
putrid fart. 

Yes, fart! Don’t tell me you don’t like 
it—I can feel you growing harder—as I 
have every man I've ever been with. Deli- 
cate prima donnas can have their 
pefumes, their musks, their sweet- 
smelling scents, but me and my big, 
beautiful ass, we know what really turns 
a man on. 

My first experience with breaking air 
was an accident, but I've learned the 
value of my fragrant valve, my instant 
prick popper; and now, whenever the 
feeling moves me, I pass gas not only in 
private, but in public as well—especially 
in public. I've let loose in subways, ex- 
clusive clubs and restaurants, in movie- 
theater lines and in taxicabs. And almost 
invariably, it’s led to fucking—and more 
fucking, sucking and ass-schtupping. 

Out for the night with a favorite stud, 
I always wear my jeans two sizes too 
small, drawing attention to my fabulous 
fanny. Then, out on the dance floor, 
shaking it up, I proudly stick my tush in 
the air and cut the wickedest of winds. 
I love the way every man within hearing 
(and smelling) distance literally springs to 
attention—and the way my hunk franti- 
cally fondles my buns until we leave for 
the night. Sure, some men have called 
me contemptible names, but I only have 
to look down, and their dicks are speak- 
ing a completely different dialect. 

In fact, one of my favorite assperiences 
happened only two weeks ago, on the 
way to an important job interview at a 
legal firm. Figuring that a mixture of 
competence and coquetry would do the 
trick, I wore a skimpy knit dress, pulled 
tight over a second-skin, lift-and-separate 
panty girdle. Knowing I looked hot, I still 
felt nervous entering the elevator—that 
is, until the blue eyes of a handsome 
young executive next to me took my 
mind off the meeting ahead. As I pressed 
the button for the 28th floor, I noticed 
that 38 was also lit, and that the debonair 
businessman was now staring at my butt. 

By the eighth floor I ventured a glance 
to my side, and by the tenth floor I was 
absolutely enamored with the man. He 
carried his suit coat over one arm, af- 
fording a tremendous view of his strong 
back and, better yet, muscular, tantaliz- 
ing buttocks. 

As we reached Floor No. 15, I felt a 
true stinker coming on and, looking 
straight into his eyes, let loose with all 
the force I could muster. Our close sur- 
roundings amplified the powerful blast 
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HOT LETTERS 


Dan grabbed my buttocks, and positioned his face to 
recevve the full, raunchy power of my flatulent explosion. 


and intensified the wonderfully foul 
odor violently affronting our nostrils. My 
gentleman stud didn’t even flinch. In- 
stead, his eyes warmed to me, and when 
I got off on the 28th floor, it was with his 
number safely tucked in my bra, and a 
tentative date for the evening. 

As it turned out, I didn’t have to wait 
quite that long. I had been jitterish about 
the meeting and misread the firm’s suite 
number. When I finally arrived at the 
right office and was called in for my in- 
terview, who should greet me at the door 
but.... We both laughed as he closed 
the door behind me, ogling my derriere 
as he did so. 

Dan then sat me down, served me 
coffee and, to my surprise, carried ona 
fairly professional interview. After sever- 
al questions and a glance at my resume, 
Dan's eyes locked on to mine. “Your 
qualifications look to be more than ade- 
quate, Kate,” he said smoothly. “You've 
got the job. Now, if you'd be so kind, fart 
in my face.” 

My quim trembled and pulsed. I could 
feel my nipples harden at the very sug: 
gestion. Of course, always an ardent be- 


liever in good employer/employee rela- 
tions, I was more than happy to oblige 
my new boss. Kneeling on the desk, my 
firm white ass in his face, I raised my 
dress, inch by inch, to my waist, enjoy- 
ing teasing him, hearing his breath 
quicken. 

Dan slowly, tenderly peeled off my gir- 
dle, leaving it about my knees, binding 
them together. Leaning forward, I 
brought my shoulders down to the desk- 
top so this gorgeous hunk could get a 
better view. Soon he was planting wet 
kisses feverishly all over my cheeks, slip- 
ping his tongue into my crack and teas- 
ing my asshole with fast little flicks un- 
til I was moaning with pleasure. Before 
I could say, “I’m going to...” Dan had 
grabbed my buttocks in his strong hands, 
spread them apart and positioned his 
face to receive the full, raunchy power 
of my flatulent explosion. 

lam proud to say that I outdid myself. 
Never has stench smelled so disgusting- 
ly sweet, felt so orgasmically intense. And 
when next I looked back, it was to see 
Dan smiling broadly, slapping my cheeks 
lightly with one hand while he guided his 


LARRY FLYNT SPEAKS UP ON BREAST CANCER 


TI CAN'T THINK OF ANY DISEASE MORE HORRIBLE OR 
DEVASTATING TO THIS COUNTRY THAN BREAST CANCER ! 
OUR GREATEST WEAPON AGAINST THIS MENACE |S ° 
EARLY DETECTION. FoR A FREE SCREENING , TAKE A 
PICTURE OF YOUR BREASTS AND MAIL IT To ME— 
LARRY FLYNT, CARE OF HUSTLER MAGAZINE. 


rock-hard boner to my browneye with 
the other. 

As I began to finger and rub my clit, 
Dan slowly filled my backside with his 
cock. His balls slapped my buns, Dan’s 
rhythm amazed me as he pumped in and 
out, slow, fast, slow, then faster and faster 
until the combination of sensations was 
just too intense. Right before giving up 
my body to total orgasm, I concentrated 
my attention once more onto my ass and 
a powerful expulsion of gas. Dan’s hot 
sperm shot into the wind that sent it 
back out around his cock, then dribbling 
down to my drenched pussy. Incredible! 

The last two weeks have been one 
long, fabulous butt-lusting frenzy, and I 
think I'm really going to like it here. My 
salary isn’t quite what it should be, but 
the benefits are fantastic! —K.W. 

Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 


CRACKING THE WHIP 


I've wondered many times if I got more 
than I bargained for when I suggested to 
my wife that we experiment with female 
domination in our bedroom. Since my 
teen years, I've been turned on by the no- 
tion of a strict, alluring dominatrix put- 
ting me through my paces and using me 
as her personal sex toy. Such fantasies 
stimulated my frequent masturbation 
throughout my youth and into early 
adulthood. But in reality, my dating pat- 
terns, courtship and eventual marriage 
were all done traditionally—sexually and 
otherwise. 

Sue and I had been married a year 
when, in my frustration, I finally 
broached the forbidden topic of my 
long-held fantasies. Sue, a luscious 
blonde of 25, is a researcher for a mul- 
tinational chemical company, and her 
scientific background lends a_ cool, 
professional air about her, unhindered 
by emotional outbursts. Thus, I had this 
much going for me when I made my bold 
request: I knew I wouldn't get repulsed 
outrage from Sue. At least I was correct 
about that much. 

Traditional sex for Sue had always 
seemed a mere biological function, an 
exercise more important to me and 
something for her to finish quickly, no 
more than two or three times a week. 
When I made my request, Sue cocked 
her head and admitted she didn’t know 
much about sexual domination. She 
promised to look into it and, if it'd make 
me happy, she’d give it a dry run. 

Her clinical approach chilled me, but 
I passed it all off as no big deal. A few 
days went by, and the subject wasn’t men- 
tioned. Then, arriving home from work 
on Friday, I was surprised to find Sue 

(continued on page 102) 
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“Please, Mary Beth, you're 19... find a nice boy, give up the teddy bear....” 
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ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 


This issue we look Jimmy 
Swaggart straight in both of 
his faces and say, “You're 
Asshole of the Month.” 

Any grown man who de- 
rives his income from gull- 
ible children, cunt-dead 
white women and lonely 
codgers is obviously a puck- 
ered dung spume. His 
fleeceable flock, though, 
readily overlooked the fact 
that Jimmy started out play- 
ing swing piano—“We get 
the crowds with music,” he 
said—then later denounced 
rock ‘n’ roll as Satan's 
sound. 

Dazzled by the huckster 
who calls himself a “fun- 
damentalist evangelist’ —a 


fancy term for a spewer of 


simpleminded religious 
horseshit—followers never 
found it unChristian of Jim- 
my to use Nixon-like tactics, 
always pointing the finger 
at other preachers, particu- 
larly successful ones in Jim- 
my’s Assemblies of God 
church, like Jim Bakker, or 


Marvin Gorman, whose 


Jimmy Swaggart 


defrocking Jimmy ramrod- 
ded, and who hired a dick 
to trail Jimmy’s dick drives. 

Jimmy was way familiar 
with defrocking, as one 
whore recounted a year of 
meetings at which she'd 
strip and fondle while this 
jack-in-the-pulpit jacked 
himself off. The blithering 
bung who said pornogra- 
phy addicts the sickest of 
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the sick was judged by one 
street whore to be “kind of 
perverted. I wouldn't want 
my kids around him.” 
The man who called Jim 
Bakker a “cancer on the 
body of Christ” hoped Je- 
sus’ blood would wash away 
the Louisiana preacher's 
sins. We don’t suggest that 


Jimmy do penance with his 


own blood, but outraged 


church members at press 
time sought more than a 
three-month suspension. 
Besides, it will take that 
long before the gullible for- 
get enough to renew dona- 
tions to Swaggart’s $150 
million-a-year enterprise 
that pays for his 14-acre es- 
tate, private jet, limos, jewel- 
ry, tailored suits and other 
tools of Christ’s ministry. 

Frankly, we aren't so up- 
set by Jimmy’s sexual 
hypocrisy. The serious two- 
faced nature of his entire 
operation will be exposed 
in next month's July An- 
niversary Issue. Jimmy’s shit 
never smelled like a rose to 
us, so long before the scan- 
dal broke, our reporter was 
infiltrating Swaggart’s 
scene, digging deeper than 
TV or newspapers dare. 
When we start shoveling 
that shit, brothers and sis- 
ters, pull on your rubber 
gloves and discover the 
whole truth about the man 
who may be the biggest ass- 
hole of our decade. 
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Reach Out /* No muss, no 


fuss—no shit! 


and Touch a! 
Someone 


ommunications tech and the smell takes some get : 
nologists have only re ting used to, but they also dou hove 
cently discovered that — ble as an effective headrest 
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asters 
; \j of the 
bo mar: 
tial arts have 
for centuries 
practiced the 
fighting style 
known as (ae 
quon dildo. Seen 
here in the 


yu 
ey, swingers, these days it takes more to impress 
the dames than that bulge in your pants— 
though a fat wallet doesn’t hurt. Girls are look 
ing for guys who care, and what better way to show you 
do than with the condom medallion? At first, it looks 
like an ordinary gold chain, but when that ornamental 


gee-gaw pops open to reveal a king-size rubber, this babe's 


gonna know you're not afraid to play it safe. Go ahead 
and show her that you have so much sensitivity, it’s com 
ing out of your asshole. 
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GATHER YOUR ROD, YOUR STAFF AND YOUR O 
and send the latter to Porn From the Past, HUSTLER Magazine, 9/7] 
Wilshire Blud., Suite 300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210. We pay $150 for 
each photo we use. Send a self-addressed, stamped envelope if you 
_ want your photos returned. 


he newest rage in Las Vegas, coin-operated call girls, sometimes 
pay off big, with a round-the-world suck-and-fuck jackpot for the 
price of a mere silver dollar. Other times, the best you may get 


is a handjob, a dirty look or a nasty dose of the clap. But what the hell, 
you pays your money, and you takes your chances 


f you happen 
to be one of 
those whose 

tastes run toward 

geriatric sex, you 
won't want to miss 


the latest issue of 
Prime magazine ($7.50, plus $1.50 postage, from Nuance, Inc., 

7332 Ethel Avenue, North Hollywood, CA 91605), Adver 
tised as the publication which addresses “the sexual pas 


sions of older women,’ Prime features aging strippers, like 
Jennie Lee, in a feast of slightly saggy flesh for fantasies. 
These gals are getting older, but they're also getting better— 
or at any rate, they're unashamed. 
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ttention, 
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Gray 1 top-heavy 
t last, a morning snack that gives you real get up tarts: A thief of 
A: go! Everybody knows that pussy is the true parts is on the 
“breakfast of champions,’ so nothing could be prowl. To satisfy his 
better than poon danishes, in a wide variety of flavors, insatiable silicone 
all of which taste like fish. After one of these fresh-baked fetish, this takeoff 
beavers, you'll be ready for anything, except the possi- artist is constantly casing his next titjob. t's « 
bility of having to go to work with an erection. this second-story man is busted, but until then, keep your balcony covered, 


ynlv a matter of time before 
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Stripping—a Matter of Life or Death 


All of a sudden, the simple process of taking it all off has become a serious endeavor, In An- 
tigua, promoters of a strip show had to refund a full house of paying customers, but not because 


the show was a flop—in fact, it was 
too good. It seems that while strip- 
per Clancy Johnson, 19, was remov- 
ing her last piece of clothing in the 
Caribbean club, a bearded man in 


the front fell over dead. That’s when 
the shocked owners stopped the 
death tease and sent the crowd 
home. Meanwhile, in Britain, strip- 
pers were planning to disrobe in or- 


Horsing Around With the Law 


A couple of animal lovers forced 
lawmen in West Virginia to learn the 
hard way that the state has no laws 
forbidding bestiality. Much to the 
consternation of church and state 
officials, two men who had sex with 
a horse and a pit bull (and you 
wonder why they're mean) can’t be 
prosecuted because their actions 
were within the law. “We were about 
to arrest them,” said Nicholas 
County Sheriff Bob Adams, “but 
there wasn’t a darn thing we could 
do about it.” At one time it was a 
felony to “carnally know in any 
manner any brood animal,” but ac- 


Playing Doctor 


Fast talker Theodore Perusse Jr. was 
arrested by police in Eau Claire, 
Wisconsin, for posing as a physician 
after scores of local women fell for 
his “cure.” Perusse, who is actual- 
ly a 53-year-old auto broker, told 
women over the phone that they 
could cure a rare blood disease that 
would result in the loss of their 
mammiaries by going downtown 
dressed in high heels, shorts, and a 
T-shirt cut off to expose part of their 
breasts, Police detective Gor- 
dee says dozens of women fell for 
the phony doc’s sexy advice. Sounds 
like the doctor was out to make him- 
self feel better. 


cording to State Senator Larry Tuck- 
er, “We apparently struck that sec- 
tion out of the law when we revised 
ita couple of years ago.” The legis- 
lature vowed to change the oversight, 
but for now, in West Virginia, it's 
still, “Ride ‘em, cowboy!” 


Harley Harpy 


There's no end to the feminist trend 
of women trying to gain admission 
to exclusively male clubs. Now 
Debbie Beall wants to join the Hell’$ 
Angels of Ventura, California. 
Predictably, her application was re- 
jected, but the 30-year-old mother of 
two plans to take her fight to court. 
“I'm going to beat it somehow,” 
declares Beall. “What are they go- 
ing to do? Beat me up?” That may 
be a question better left unasked. 


Sex-Tax Talk 


Illinois State Senator Walter Dudycz 
(R) is trying to do economically 
what he can't do constitutionally: 
eliminate phone sex. Dudycz seeks 
to tax phone-sex services 500%, an 
increase that would make a typical 
carnal conversation cost a whopping 
$200. Apparently, Dudycz thinks he 
can screw the citizens of Illinois 
better—and he’s giving it a pretty 
good shot. 


Cont ik utors HUSTLER pays $150 for each reader-submitted Bits and Pieces 


item. In the event that two or more readers’ submissions are used 
in one B&P item, the payment is $50 for each submission. Larry Flynt Publications retains 
all rights to any material submitted, but we'll return any rejected material and original artwork 
(not including photos) on request if an SASE is enclosed. For this month $150 goes to David 
A. Trice Jr, HUSTLER 's comments on pictures, people, trademarks and/or copyrighted materi- 
al (“items”) are only its opinion (frequently in the form of parody or satire), based solely 
on only those facts (including the pictures) disclosed. HUSTLER’ use of such items is not 
authorized by the persons named and/or depicted by the trademark or copyright owners, 
and no such authorization should be inferred. Said commentary is printed for the purpose 
of educating our readers through social commentary, and not necessarily as a humorous 


feature designed to enhance our readership. ® 
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der to save lives. According to Anne 
Robertson, head of Britain’s biggest 
striptease agency, 150 British strip- 


pers are planning a 24-hour nonstop 
stripathon to benefit leukemia 
research. Robertson adds that there 
will be comedians on hand to per- 
form with the strippers “so people 
don’t get too bored.” Try telling that 
to Clancy Johnson. 


Most Tasteless Cartoon 


Q 


At Last! 
A HoT MEAL! 7 


Keeping Abreast of Growth 


Finally, something in this country 
besides the deficit is getting big- 
ger. According to Joya Paterson 
of S&S Industries, the leading 
makers of bra underwires, Ameri- 
ca’s breasts are growing in size. 
Paterson should know—she’s 
responsible for convincing bra 
makers that the country’s women 
needed a triple-D cup, and now 


she’s telling them that the ever- 
growing population is still getting 
the squeeze. “You'd be amazed how 
many have been wearing smaller 
bras and living with discomfort,” 
claims melon-expert Paterson. She 
says that those with the most 
problems are “anyone over a triple- 
D cup, and the woman with 
different-size breasts.” 


In Deep Shit 


British lovers looking for a particu- 
larly “dirty weekend” may be in- 
terested in this special package. For 
only $85, a couple can spend a few 
romantic days mucking around 
amidst piles of cow dung in Preston 
Montford, England. Adrian Bayley, 


the environmentalist who's behind 
this messy deal, claims that cow pat- 
ties have an aphrodisiacal effect, 
something to do with ing flies 
mating in the muck.” It’s unlikely 
he'll be giving Club Med much 
competition in the near future. 
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ith more than a thousand 
hard-core movies being re- 
leased each year for the 
home audience, viewers, in- 
creasingly confronted by 
seductive advertising and 
slick packaging, are often 
at a loss when it comes to 
selecting an X-rated tape worth watching. HUSTLER is committed to seri- 
ous, no-bullshit criticism designed to accurately inform readers of XXX- 
cinema offerings, and to spur the adult-entertainment industry to better 
productions. Despite their drastic decline, there will always be adult the- 
aters, and we’d never leave a film buff in the lurch: If a review says a pro- 
duction was shot on film, it’s probably playing on a big screen somewhere- 
all you have to do is find it. 


Proving that a feniala’s position in 


porn doesn't have to be on her back, 


Femme Video's Candida Royalle has 


launched the new Star Director Series. 
Continuing in the style of such early 


Femme releases as Three Daughters 


and Urban Heat, Royalle has lined up 


labial luminaries Gloria Leonard, 
Veronica Hart, Annie Sprinkle and 
Veronica Vera to helm Star Director 
installments, with each episode 
containing two short stories in the 


style of a TV mini-drama. (Jeanna Fine 


_ and Randy Paul in A Taste of 


Ambrosia are pictured here.) A prime 
consideration of the distaff auteurs is 


ADDENDA 

Since porn actresses are known to change their names more often 
than their underwear, so that their own video companies some- 
times have trouble keeping the spelling straight, we forgive our- 
selves the occasional mistake. However, it was a particularly egre- 
gious error (and one which was clearly somebody else's fault) to 
have identified two different actresses as Barbii Dol in our April 
issue. The Barbi Dol who appeared in Jn Charm’s Way is not to 
be confused with the Barbii (no last name given) of /ntroducing 
Barbii, nor are either of them to be confused with East Coast 
brunette Barbie Dahi or well-known TV interviewer Barbara 
Walters. While we're busy apologizing, it might as well be noted 
that by the time our May issue hit the stands, Samantha Strong 
was no longer under an exclusive contract with the Zane Enter 
tainment Group, a8 reported in our Hot Spot column, Seems they 
parted ways over those infamous “creative differences” and Saman- 
tha is now a free agent. Whether she'll work in porn films again, 
Or attempt to snag @ seat on the next space-shuttle flight, is any- 
one’s guess at this point 


HOT BLACK MOON 
RISING FOREVER 


Shot on Video. 


Half Erect. Directed by Ethan Marks; 
starring FM. Bradley, Tiffany Storm, 
Megan Leigh, Billy Dee, Kim Acosta, Ray 
Victory and Gail Force. Videocassette 
by Zane Entertainment Group. 


(Editor's Note: This tape was initially 
released under the considerably less 
ridiculous title Black Moon Rising. This 
was changed at the last minute due to 
a conflict with New World Pictures, 
who have released a film of the same 
name. However, you may find this pic- 
ture under its original title at your local 
video outlet.) 


If interracial raunch raises your pud 
pressure, Moon may stiffen your 
snake—but only halfway. True to the 
one-day-video format, Rising dispenses 
a half dozen lackluster encounters per- 


formed by a half dozen frazzled fucksters. 


Caucasian cunts Tiffany Storm, Megan 
Leigh, Gail Force and Kim Acosta have 
all looked and fucked better. Here they 
look by turns tired, frumpy, flabby and 
wasted—sometimes all at once. The 
usual motions are gone through as each 
slit is paired with a Dark Continent 
Casanova. Tiffany Storm be getting 


WHO'S DAT GIRL? 


Shot on Video. 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Bill 
Blackman; starring Dana Lynn, Laurel 
Canyon, Betty Boobs, Don Fernando, Bil- 
ly Dee, Ray Victory and Ron Jeremy. 
Videocassette by Video Exclusives. 


Decades from now, when anthropor- 
nogists are attempting to 
define low-budget fuck 
video, they'll need look no 
further than Who's Dat 
Girl? A California tract 
house is both location and 
sets, being in turn a home, 
a bar and a psychiatrist's 
office. In addition, every 
expense was obviously 
spared in regard to script 
and dialogue coaching. 
Only three girls were hired 
for this project, none of 
whom is an established, 
high-priced slab of poon. 


down with FM. Bradley, Megan Leigh 
with Ray Victory. Gail Force eats a Billy 
Dee cum-drop, and Kim Alexis jerks the 
juice from Bradley's bone atop a bar. 
Skinny Ms. Leigh and increasingly portly 
Ms. Force feed on each other during the 
obligatory lesbo scene, and Force and 
Storm help Bradley bone Leigh in the 
closer, Six scenes, all of which are vir- 
tually boring, but for the initiate or in- 
terracial fanatic, this piece of lamenta- 
bly typical video may inspire a boner or 
two, but discerning vid-pervs will let 
this Moon fade quietly to black. 

—A.P. 


Everyone gets in on the fun in Black Moon 


As for studs, semen is served up by two 
blacks and a Mexican, traditionally un- 
derpaid ethnic groups, and Ron Jeremy, 
who, though not a Negro or Hispanic, 
would be just as unwelcome to date 
your sister. And yet, the lonely lingam 
is apt to launch its solitary load to the 
accompaniment of Who's Dat Girl? 
Aside from Betty Boobs (fake tits, hair 
and bush color, her appeal is about as 
natural as any woman's attraction to 
Ron Jeremy), Who's Dat's 
raisons d‘ejaculate are 
Canyon and Lynn, a pair 
of interchangeable perky 
pussies. Blond mop-top 
Lynn has roots blacker 
than Ray Victory’s own 
dark stem. Tiny-tit, pert- 
puss Canyon is a typical 
mall moll. Each trollop 
takes two shares of 
dusky-dick dollops, 
Who’s Dat Girl? wonders 
the isolated onanist. And 
who's dat other one? 
—Christian Shapiro 
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LOVE LIES 


Shot on Video 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by 
Richard Mailer; starring Megan Leigh, 
Shanna McCullough, John Leslie, Billy 
Dee, Isa Robetti, Mike Horner and Alicia 
Monet. Videocassette by I/ntropics 
Video. 


Love Lies has a storyline (a jealous 
woman seeking to prove the imagined 
indiscretions of her husband) so skimpy 
as to be inconsequential. This plot is so 
inconsequential, in fact, that it bears ex- 
actly zero points of similarity to the box- 
copy synopsis. Still, we're here for proxy 
sex, and, unlike overacted, histrionic- 
heavy, talk-a-lot, no-point pornos, Love 
Lies is flush and plush with fervid fuck- 
ing. Megan Leigh, though her nose 
should never be shown from profile, 
opens the onanistic gymnastics with a 
Mike Horner gush on her bush. Alicia 
Monet unleashes Shanna McCullough’s 
energetic eroticism; then Billy Dee caps 
a cock cram of dumbish blonde Isa 
Robetti by holding his dick in her mouth 
and jerking off. In the tape’s threesome 
McCullough, after her well-padded butt 
rides Horner's putz, gets face from 


Love Lies: Mike Horner lays Shanna McCullough and Isa Robetti 


Robetti as Horner spritzes the blonde‘s 
mons. A bit of confrontational carnality 
closes out Lies, with Monet telling John 
Leslie, “So be an asshole.’ Leslie re- 
fuses, then dry-humps, finger-probes 
and dicks and slicks her like a snarling 
asshole. Love Lies’ lays can be counted 
on five fingers, but any more and you'd 
need a third hand. And that’s the truth. 

—Hakim Whithers 


John “I'm Not an Asshole" Leslie and Alicia Monet. 


EARTHLY 
DELIGHTS 


Shot on Video. 


One-Quarter Erect. 
Directed by Bill Black- 
man; starring Leah 
Lyons, Liza-Anne, Sha- 
ron Mitchell, J.J. 
Jones, Ron Jeremy, 
Frank James and 
Frankie Leigh. Video- 
cassette by Video 
Exclusives. 


Frank James and Frankie Leigh get frank in Earthly Delights. 


One good thing about the opening of 
Earthly Delights is that it gives the tape 
a lot of room to improve. The soundtrack 
drops, fades out and comes back all 
fucked up as Ron Jeremy mutters inane- 
ly at ditzie doxy Liza-Anne. Liza-Anne 
lacks a splendid mind, body or teeth, but 
she'll suck Ron Jeremy and even lick his 
balls; so the paying porn public gets to 
see Jeremy splat on her ass. Next up 
is hyperkinetic saucy slot Leah Lyons. 
Her delectable mounds and behind look 
eminently edible wrapped in melt-in- 


your-mouth butterscotch skin, but the 
malapert tart’s twat won't hold still long 
enough for skeeve bone J.J. Jones to 
lick the Lyon's slit. Happily Leah's ex- 
cess erotic energy converts to a high- 
powered blowjob that in turn transforms 
to a peppy aerobics fuck workout. Af- 
ter Leah, there's no payoff in watching 
the rest of the tape—a few straight boffs 
and some listless dialogue. Earthly 
Delights may have been made in a coma. 
It's recommended for jackoffs operating 
in a similar nonstate of mind. —C. S. 


dirty talk from her 
thea man or a woman—it's 
group grope, she'll often act 
to “fuck that pussy hard!” or 


ie eo 2) 
Beau the Béast, La Bimbo and White Chocolate. 
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BORN 10 BURN 


Shot on Video. 


Half Erect. Directed by Roy Karch; star- 
ring Krista Lane, Porsche Lynn, Tom By- 
ron, Peter North, Marc Wallice, William 
Margold, Amanda Taylor and Havana. 
Videocassette by Parrot Island Video. 


Perhaps if smut-makers were more suc- 
cessful at putting together a credible 
representation of life as we know it, 
they wouldn't feel compelled to squeeze 
off dipshit depictions of the afterlife. 
Born to Burn, a moralizing amoralist's 
version of hell, features babbling 
blowhard Bill Margold as some sort of 
hound of hades. In the recent Future 
Sodom (Vidco), maundering mealymouth 
Margold was cast as a kind of Saint 
Peter at the gates of heaven. If both 
these portrayals are accurate, death is 
a doubly unsavory prospect. Fortunate- 
ly, there are savory snippets in the few 
porkings, lesbo lappings and the group- 
goop of Burn. Wholly mouth-watering 
are Marc Wallice pulling out of big, taut 
buns Havana's shitter to dick-grease her 
B-hole and sweaty crack, and craven 
hole Amanda Taylor freaking out under 
Tom Byron's sac, licking and fingering 
his crack as he dicks Porsche Lynn. Also 
appetizing are portions of the sapphic 
snacking, due mostly to video quality 
that is film-like in depth and definition. 
Much of this is lost when action is 
suffused in a red-lensed haze or the 
camera cuts away for more wanking 
from mutant Margold. At such mo- 
ments, Born to Burn is a penance for 
all involved, —CS 


Amanda Taylor and Krista Lane are Born to Burn. 


HANDS OFF 


Shot on Video. 


One-Quarter Erect. Directed by Antho- 
ny Spinelli; starring Tracey Adams, 
Shanna McCullough, Keisha, John Les- 
lie, Mike Horner and Rex Nemo. 
Videocassette by Plum Productions. 


Except for Hands Off’s bummer mental- 
ity, this depressing drama of alienation 
and fantasy could easily have plopped 
from Candida Royalle’s Femme mold: 
limited cast (three pegs and three slots), 
downplayed insertion shots andsemen 
slops (a grand total of two teste-pops, 
one so quick that it requires rewind 
verification) and actors saddled with the 
responsibility of convincing a critical and 


skeptical audience of authentic inner- ends Off: Shanna McCullough just can't keep her hands to herselt, 


vaginal male orgasms. No actor, not even classically 
trained greats such as John Leslie and Mike Horner, is 
capable of duplicating a wet wad glaze without actually 
pulling out his dick and spritzing spoot.Shanna McCul- 
lough convincingly portrays a woman whose mental sta- 


DEBBIE: CLASS Of 85 


Shot on Video. 


Half Erect. Directed by Bob Vosse; starring Barbara Dare, 
Alicia Monet, Lois Ayres, Little Oral Annie, Megan Leigh, 
Lilly Marlene, Angel Kelly, Shanna McCullough, Mauvis 
DeNoire, Jack Baker, Billy Dee, Marc Wallice, Jerry But- 
ler, Mike Horner, Jon Martin and Melissa Melendez. 
Videocassette by Coast to Coast Video. 


What can be said about a raunch release that touts it- 
self as “the biggest film of 1988” when 1988 has only 
just begun? Furthermore, picture quality is in no way dis- 
tinguishable from good video work, Shanna McCullough 
never gets her clothes off, and the first quarter of elapsed 
time is squandered on Mike Horner in his standard 
babbling-foo! character playing to Jack Baker's overex- 
posed Stepin’ Felchit persona, with nary a tit, prick or 
clit in sight. You can say that it had better make up for 
lost time, Variously redeeming are pop-tart Megan Leigh 
leaning forward to tongue Mauvis 
DeNoire's clit above Horner's intrusive 
prick, athletic eroticist Barbara Dare 
hyper-screwing Jerry Butler and Jon 
Martin to warm up for wanton-woman 
workouts with Lois Ayres and Melissa 
Melendez, Angel Kelly licking Billy Dee’s 
dork drippings from Alicia Monet's belly, 
and Little Oral Annie drooling Marc Wal- 
lice's dong charge. The costumed orgy 
scene, despite a cock in Lilly Marlenes 
crapper, is distracting. ‘88 had the time 
and cast for two more fucks; then it might 
have been really big. —K. B. 


bility and ability to reason are steadily eaten away by un- 
realized sexual longings. As for Shanna being eaten by 
Tracey Adams, the scene is likely to induce a heavy sleep 
fraught with unrealized sexual longings. Not many view- 
ers will find Hands Off a hands-on experience. —C S. 


TROKER'S GUIDE 


This column lists and rates erotic videos and films (F) reviewed in the 
past issues of HUSTLER and HUSTLER’S EROTIC VIDEO GUIDE. All ti- 
tles are available on videocassette 


Fully Erect One-Quarter Erect 

Babyface 2 (F) Beauty and the Beast 

Club Ecstasy The Bitch 

Dream Girls Bringing Up Brat 

Grand Prixxx Girls With Curves (F 

Mad About You In Charm’s Way 

Pretty Peaches 2 (F) Motel Sweets 

Taboo V (F) Once Upon Annette (F) 
Peek Freak (F) 

Three-Quarters Erect A Rare Starlet 

Careena: Young and Restless RoboFox 

Deep Obsession She-Male Encounters 14 

Erotic Dreams 

Hard Rockin’ Babes Totally Limp 


Black Sensations 
Genie's Dirty Girls 
Jack Hammer 
Lingerie Party 


Love Scenes for Loving Couples (F) 
On the Wet Side 

Outrageous Foreplay 

Ramb-Obh: The Sex Platoon 
Romeo and Juliet 

Slumber Party Reunion 

Switch Hitters Il 

Ubangis on Uranus 


RATING GUIDE 
Half Erect FULLY ERECT 
Angel's Gotta Have It Superior. A top production 
Dreams 
Future Sodom é THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
Introducing Barbii Above average. Hard-on material 
Load Warriors II HALF ERECT 
Me 
arti Aetiedla Standard fare. Has moments 
ee ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
ropical Lust Poor. Don't expect much 
Young Nurses in Love 


Wet Shots: The Best of 
Kimberly Carson, Volume 1 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A waste of time and money. 


JUNE HUSTLER 


+2 


ae 
ee 
sel 
ws) 
bia | 
_™ 
Es 
Fe a 
fs] 
ba) 
| 
pe 
eral 
o’ 
any 
Fa 
eee 
ary 
Ee =A) 
Ey 
pt) 
Fina] 
Ls 
ot) 
~- 
aa 
ae. 


C) 1987 Excalibur Entertainment, inc 


Starring: Porsche Lynn, Porsche Lynn, Sharon Mitchell, Joey 
Silvera, Demmi White, Robert Bullock, Tara Blake, Randy West 
Music by: The Mentors in Stereo Hi-Fi 


HEY MAX! HAVE | GOT A GIRL FOR YOU! She's a real inter-face nasty — 
guaranteed to charge your ions, blow your tubes and dump your 
program. Analog is her favorite position! 


The time is 69 minutes into the future and there's been a dramatic 
increase in population copulation. The beautiful PORSCHE LYNN 
stars in the dual role as the crack news reporter Allison Karter and her 
computerized alter-ego, Maxine Bedroom. Reviewers have called 
this the “BEST ADULT MOVIE EVER PRODUCED!” 


Since we feel that this is clearly the best adult movie of all time WE 
GUARANTEE THAT YOU WILL ENJOY IT COMPLETELY! Period! If you 
disagree just send it back, no questions asked, and we will exchange 
it for the adult movie of your choice - all you pay is shipping 


a= 8 TO ORDER TOLL FREE: ~~ 
VISA‘ 
- *) 


= Recorded in STEREO/HI-FIDELITY for the highest 
quality playback in all video systems. 


FREE! 
MOVIES 


As an extra added bonus, 
when you order any one 
$38.95 movie; or any two 
$28.95 movies; or any three 
$18.95 movies - you will 
receive a 

- an $18.95 valuell! 

VOLUME 2. 3 & 4 also available 


Offer void after midnight of last day of issue month 


LOWEST PRICES GUARANTEED!!! 


Tired of buying $1.95 “No Name" videos with grainy pictures, poor 
sound & third generation quality from some of those Midwest scam 
outfits? Only Excalibur Films gives you the LOVE IT OR LEAVE IT 
GUARANTEE, plus the 100% LOWEST PRICES GUARANTEE. We 
guarantee that our prices are at least $1.00 lower than any of our 
competitors. Period! 


EXCHANGE ANY TAPE PURCHASED - AS LOW AS 


plus $3.00 pert tape shipping and handling 


The world's largest selection of adult video movies 
No ‘Club’ fees. All orders shipped promptly. 
Exchange as often as you like. Lifetime quality guaranteed! 
We sell only , Not used! 


GREAT 
MOVIES 


AS LOW AS 
— FROM CABALLERO TO VCA 
TO WESTERN VISUALS - ONLY $38.95 NONE HIGHER! 


eee eee eee ae 

T- Please send Maxine at $38.95 plus $3.00 Postage & Handling 
{ Please send me the movies | have checked below. (Please add 

$3.00 per movie for shipping & handling. Exchange forms will be | 

sent with order.) 

| have enclosed $ 

As per your BONUS offer, also include my FREE PREVIEW VIDEO 
VHS format BETA format Please send color catalog 


SIGNATURE 


| AM OF LEGAL AGE 


NAME 
ADDRESS 
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ZIP. 
MONEY ORDER 


STATE 


VISA ©) MASTERCARD | CHECK 
Card # 


Bank 


Exp. Date 
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3621 W. Commonwealth, Fullerton, Ca. 


LONG RANGER 

HIGH SCHOOL MEMORIES 
DEVIL IN MISS JONES 1! 
}] BARBARA BROADCAST 
DEADLY LOVE 

1004 EROTIC NIGHTS 
LITTLE AMERICAN MAID 
GIRLS ON FIRE 
] ECSTACY GIRLS 

| LIKE TO WATCH 
18104 

COED FEVER 

} FANTASY 

"44 

] SEX BOAT 

) HOT DALLAS NIGHTS 

| CHARLI 

C) LITTLE GIRLS BLUE | 

) LITTLE GIRLS BLUE II 
] CROCODILE BLONDEE 
] NEVER SO DEEP 
} BODY TALK 


TEN LITTLE MAIDENS 
BROS. GRIME ADULT CARTOONS | 
] BROS. GRIME ADULT CARTOONS I! 
TABOO 
SEX WARS 
DEBBIE DOES DALLAS 
] MISTY BEETHOVEN 
] NEW WAVE HOOKERS 
} ALICE IN WONDERLAND 
] BEHIND THE GREEN DOOR 
C] ANYTIME...ANY PLACE 
| GOOD, THE BAD & THE HORNY 
] INSIDE DESIREE COUSTEAU 
C) FRAT HOUSE 
© NASTY GIRLS 
] BAD GIRLS 
2 PINK LAGOON 
] SURRENDER IN PARADISE 


] THE BLONDE 

UNTAMED 
] BLACK SISTER WHITE BROTHER 
DOCTOR GINGER 

ALL ABOUT GLORIA LEONARD 
TAX! GIRLS 

LIKE A VIRGIN | 

LIKE A VIRGIN I 


DEEP THROAT 

DEVIL IN MISS JONES | 
INSIDE SEKA 

DIRTY WESTERN 


INSIDE LITTLE ORAL ANNIE 
TASTE OF MONEY 

EROTIC ANIMATION FESTIVAL 
INSIDE JENNIFER WELLES 
RAMBONE THE DESTROYER 
FOR RICHER FOR POORER 
CANDY STRIPERS 
ROOMMAIES 

LEGEND OF LADY BLUE 

| LITTLE FRENCH MAID 
VIRGIN DREAMS 

X-RATED CARTOONS 

) TIGRESSES 

EXPENSIVE TASTE 

| LADY MADONNA 


REEL PEOPLE 
FOUR X FEELING 
HEAVENLY DESIRE 
JACK & JiLt 

RX FOR SEX 

STAR VIRGIN 
NOSTALGIA BLUE 

| LITTLE ORPHAN DUSTY 
TANGERINE 
CHINA DE SADE 
ODYSSEY 

MISS SEPTEMBER 
DEEP RUB 

TAKE OFF 

MIAMI VICE GIRLS 


ee 


HIRE THE HANDICAPPED - IT’S JUST GOOD BUSINESS! 


LOVE TALK | 


To add a little icing to the casaba, gently squeeze the 
nipple between thumb and forefinger. 


Take my body. Please, It’s just your 
average, everyday, run-of-the-mill body 
when it’s tucked into my suit, racing to 
make my 9:30 meeting. When it’s freed 
from the shackles of bra and garters, 
spread-eagled invitingly on the bed of 
some lucky stud, it’s the kind of body you 
really could get into. 

I'm as good a choice as any to give 
the insider scoop on how to demolish 
a woman's inhibitions and leave her 
begging for more. There’s a lot of con- 
fusion out there—like when you're lick- 
ing that special quim with the same 
ardor you lavish on Haagen-Dazs, and 
she responds with “too much teeth,” 
or when your fingers are numb trying 
to get her wet. You want to get in there, 
and you're not even getting a heavy 
breath. Have you decided that the only 
thing that would satisfy her is two more 
dicks? Relax. We're often just as baffled 
as you are. 

I'm going to guide you through the ins 
and outs of everything you need to know 
about us. And when she next interrupts 
your post-orgasmic stupor to ask, heavy 
breath still clouding her voice, where 


TWAINE TIRSLES? 


“Uh... maybe my wife does understand me... . 


32 


you learned to fuck like that, smile in- 
nocently and say, “Whatever do you 
mean?” 
Does the Doctrine of 
Equal Time Apply to Breasts? 

A titillating place to start. Assuming 
you're not one of those “in and out, I've 
gota plane to catch” guys, you probably 
gravitate to the breasts first, whether 
your style is kissing, licking, sucking or 


just plain touching (there’s nothing 


wrong with just plain touching— 
anywhere, anytime). 

The question is, If you've been concen- 
trating on one tit, do you have to con- 
centrate equally on the other? Those of 
you who are more adventurous might 
even wonder whether you should pay at- 
tention to both jugs simultaneously. The 
best advice here is to feel it out. By this 
I mean the situation. 

Women like to be touched: the more 
touching, the better. If you touch one 
breast, fine. If you touch the other breast, 
fine. If you touch both, fine. See? We're 
not difficult. Some men really like 
breasts and spend a lot of time there. 
This doesn’t always tie into neurotic 


longings for reunion with the Great 
Providers of childhood memories; it 
could just be a love affair with things 
soft, round, sensitive and smooth. If 
you're one of these breast men, there's 
not a sane woman alive who could ob- 


ject as long as (there’s always conditions 


when you take advice from a woman on 
how to do these things) your intentions 
are soft, round, sensitive and smooth. 
Heaving her knockers around, squeezing 
them like breakfast oranges or pulling 
on them to check their elasticity may not 
cut it. 

Pay attention to the sensitive zone— 
the nipple. You can’t miss it; it’s con- 
veniently color-coded in a darker flesh 
tone and located in the center of the 
breast like a bull’s eye. Gentle circular 
motions from either your tongue or your 
index finger are what’s called for here. 

To add a little icing to the casaba, gent- 
ly squeeze the nipple between thumb and 
forefinger. If this is done with a minimal 
amount of grace and refinement, the 
receptee should reward you with any- 
thing from a moan (code for “more, 
please”) to a frenzied thrashing and loud 
groaning that might break the ice with 
those neighbors you've been wanting to 
meet. 

A few quick answers to questions 
regarding breasts: 

1. Yes, small titties have every bit as 
much feeling as large bazongas (honest!). 
2. Bazooms are not hollow; they will not 
deflate like balloons if you lie on top of 
them—unless, of course, those beautiful, 
large melons really are balloons (in 
which case, be carefull). 

3. Yes, boobs float (just like your dick). 
4. A woman telling you not to touch her 
hooters because she’s menstruating is 
not in the same category as, “I've got a 
headache tonight, dear.” Direct your at- 
tention a bit more toward the lower 
torso. 

How to Handle a Clitoris— 
It’s All in the Tongue 

Orgasms come in many sizes and 
shapes, and there’s no such thing as a hi- 
erarchy of “better” or “more right.” I 
hope that silences any of you out there 
who think a woman will only come if you 
abrade her clit till you’re past the 
epidermis. 

A woman likes said clit to be touched, 
as often as possible. “Yeah, right,” you 
mutter out there in Topeka. “What about 
the 400 times I've had my hand pushed 
away and was told, ‘That's the only place 
you ever touch me!’ ” 

That is very simple; we want the rest 
of our bodies touched too. You know, 
the kissing and holding hands and 
arm-around-our-shoulders that we keep 
telling you is so all-important—we need 

(continued on page 40) 
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“‘Maaa! Dad’s getting off in my laundry again!” 
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LOVE TALK (continued from page 32) 
Men who master trilevel dexterity are men who don’t 


have to wonder where their next fuck’s coming from. 
(Se) ee Ee ee Se ee eS eS) 


that touchy-feely stuff. For us, sex is 
about walks in the park, cute notes left 
on bathroom mirrors, kissing and hug- 
ging while listening to music, massaging 
each other's body by candlelight and, 
by the way, fucking. That's the way we 
are. 

Having settled that paradox, let’s move 
on to the topic at hand: the hidden little 
bundle of nerve endings that is the 
source of unequaled, unparalleled, 
cataclysmic feelings. How should you 
touch it? Very carefully. You may think 
a clit is like a doorbell—the harder and 
longer you push, the louder and more 
noticeable the sound. It’s actually a 
tender little button. 

Imagine you're creating swirls on top 
of a chocolate cake using either your 
finger or your tongue. Give it glancing, 
gentle strokes. If you're on target, you'll 
know. A clitoris is like a shy little flow- 
er, but when the conditions are right, 
you might be reminded more of a Venus 
flytrap. 

Which is more effective, a finger or a 
tongue? That's like asking me to choose 
between chocolate cake with raspberry 


sauce, and apple pie with ice cream. 
Your tongue is irresistible as it licks away 
my last ounce of inhibition, your hot 
breath in the background sending 
shivers through my whole body. On the 
other hand, your finger is incomparable 
rubbing my clit and moving in and out 
of me while your tongue is free to ex- 
plore my nipples. 

No matter which appendage you de- 
cide to use, you'll soon know whether or 
not it’s effective. If you're squishing 
around in a lot of goo that reminds you 
of hair gel, all systems are go. Now (and 
not a minute sooner) you can get a little 
more vigorous. But remember, you're 
not caulking a window. Keep it light. 
Remember that chocolate icing. Round 
and round, maybe a little faster. Excel- 
lent. You're doing great! 

How Many Areas Can You 
Handle at Once: Ambidexterity 
and Hand-Mouth Coordination 

A headline in the Enquirer or the Star 
read, “Two Men Share Lower Body.” As 
I waited for the cashier to check out the 
groceries, I visualized how wonderful 
it would be to have two mouths, two 


“Every time she tells that story the nigger’s dick 


gets bigger and bigger!" 
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tongues, four arms and 20 fingers all on 
one man! Gone would be the ego games 
of trying to fuck two men simultaneous- 
ly—the who's first, who's bigger, who did 
she have more orgasms with shit. Yet, the 
bonuses would almost all be there. 

You mere mortals must deal with the 
inequity of having only one upper body, 
yet create the impression that such is not 
the case. Most women subscribe to the 
theory of maximum coverage, like insur- 
ance companies. Maximum coverage is 
based on the notion that enough of a 
good thing is still not enough. 

Women like having their breasts fon- 
dled. They also like having their clits eat- 
en, their pussies filled, their lips kissed 
and their whole bodies caressed. We like 
having all of this happen at the same 
time. 

The key to success lies in disciplined 
training. I know men who work out end- 
lessly, their ultimate goal being to learn 
to type while licking an ice-cream cone 
while dialing a touch-tone phone with 
their dicks. A man who masters such 
trilevel dexterity is a man who's not go- 
ing to be wondering where his next fuck 
is coming from. 

Don't get the impression that women 
are demanding, that we expect an Acade- 
my Award-winning performance every 
time we screw. It'S just that women can 
get into excruciating detail over their 
white wines and raw vegetables. Know- 
ing that, you want to make sure that next 
time we’re picking apart your particular 
fucking specs, you come out looking 
more like Clark Gable than Pee Wee 
Herman. 

Approach multiple management of 
erogenous areas much the same way you 
would approach training for a triathlon. 
First acquire each individual skill. Learn 
to work with breasts; practice using your 
tongue and then your fingers to pinch 
those nipples to upright attention. 

Move on to clits, again using both your 
tongue and your fingers until you feel 
the cream oozing out, and she’s pulling 
your bloated prick inside her. Finally, 
master the basics of a good hard fuck. 
Feel your way inside her womb with the 
tip of your cock until you find the place 
that makes her groan and writhe with ec- 
stasy. Then simply put as many together 
as you can before both of you explode 
in wave after wave of rhythmic pleasure. 

What to Do When You’re 
Done and I’m Not 

In the days of Queen Victoria, a wom- 
an was expected to “close her eyes, think 
of England” and endure “the great or- 
deal,” which meant letting her man 
“have his way with her.” Proper women 
had no sexual desires; the service was 
merely designed to relieve men—a 
necessity in order to avoid dreaded 
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“What can I do to make you feel good?” lacks 
conviction if spoken with one eye on the TV. 


blueballs. We’ve come a long way, baby. 

We've learned that women not only 
like to fuck, but that they can come more 
times in one laying than you can in an 
entire weekend. Once our motors are 
running, we can come from having any 
part of our bodies touched. Other times 
a look or a piece of music is enough to 
start the creamy flow. The thing is, some- 
times we're a little slow at the starting 
gate. 

It's ultimately a problem of timing. 
Men are the sprinters of the sexual track; 
women are the ultra-marathoners. A 
man can shoot a load off before a wom- 
an has begun to feel a twinge. He'll be 
lying on the bed, a wasted, sweaty has- 
been, and she'll be tying splints around 
his penis hoping to preserve that last lit- 
tle bit of rigidity for just one more 
minute. 

Do you turn to your partner, sympa- 
thy and concern in your voice, and mur- 
mur, “Hey, toots, it’s your problem; I al- 
ready got my rocks off!” Do you muster 
your last ounce of energy, anger and 
resentment in your every move, and lick 
and suck and palm and finger and any 
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other thing you can think of that’s quick 
and effective? 

Before you choose from these two ex- 
cellent choices, answer a few questions: 
1, When you think of the word foreplay, 
what's the first word that comes into 
your mind? If you answered drag, go to 
the above paragraph and memorize the 
“Hey, toots” sentence. You'll find it 
works well for your situation. 

2. Do you have one of those posters left 
over from the '60s hanging on your wall? 
The one that says, “I do my thing; you 
do your thing. If we come together, fine. 
If we don’t, well, man is an island any- 
way”’? If it’s hanging there, all yellow and 
crackling, the “Hey, toots” sentence 
should work for you too. 

3. When she tries to slow you down by 
kissing your chest instead of your dick, 
do you wrestle her down, plow into her 
and go for it full steam ahead? If this 
style sounds familiar, you should be 
thanking your lucky stars that anyone’s 
willing to have sex with you. Don’t wor- 
ry about timing: she won’t be back 
anyway. 

The rest of us can move on to consider 


the issue at hand: What should you do 
if you've blown your wad and she’s still 
kicking? You're going to have to marshal 
your wits and come to some decisions. 

Basically, there are three ways to go. 
Either you're going to use what you’ve 
got left to make her come (fingers, 
tongue and handy vibrators), you’re go- 
ing to watch her make herself come (af- 
ter which you'll probably want to get 
back in the ring yourself ), or you're go- 
ing to pick up a clue from her that it’s 
okay to stop here. If you’re picking the 
third option, stopping, make damn sure 
you're perceptive enough to be right in 
your choice. If not, I definitely wouldn’t 
want to be in your bed. 

If you're going to bring her to climax, 
be cool about it. No woman wants to feel 
that the man whose fingers are rummag- 
ing inside her is thinking, She’s got two 
more minutes; if she doesn't come by then, she’s 
on her own. 

If this is your lucky day, and you stay 
hard way after you've already come, 
you're in. Literally. No problems here; 
just go with the flow. For the rest of those 
days, when 40 seconds after blast-off 
you look like a six-inch candle that’s 
been sitting next to a radiator, move on 
to Plan B. 

Plan B consists of using anything you 
can think of to accomplish your objec- 
tive, which is her orgasm and your sub- 
sequent nap. By anything I mean anything. 
Use a vibrator; use your tongue, fingers 
and toes; use a cosmetic sponge; use a 
mixing spoon. Use your imagination! 

Although one of your vital team mem- 
bers has gone AWOL, all is not lost. The 
Force is no longer with you, but the Dark 
Side is still a long way off. Your most 
valuable ally, at this point, is her. If you 
know her anatomy inside out, walk your 
fingers over to that spot you know brings 
her to rapture. Work her over until she 
begs you to stop. If you’re not sure what 
will work, ask her. 

She won't think you're a wimp. She 
knows you're a cool, tough stud, and 
she’s going to feel like you're even more 
of a hot throbber when you reduce her 
to a moaning pleasure blob—even if you 
had to ask her what to do to get her 
there. 

You can’t be expected to know exact- 
ly what will make the difference between 
pleasure and ecstasy for every woman. 
But sometimes the Marlboro Man takes 
hold of your think tank and convinces 
you that “real” men know all about how 
to give good fuck; that “real” men do 
first and ask never; that “real” men 
would eat faggot-sperm quiche before 
asking a woman anything. Have you ever 
noticed that the Marlboro Man is only 
ever surrounded by cows? 

(continued on page 50) 
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LOVE TALK (continued from page 42) 
I feel like I’m going crazy, like wave after wave of the 
most indescribably intense feeling is sweeping over me. 


One final word of advice. “What can 
I do to make you feel good?” lacks con- 
viction if spoken with one eye on the 
overhead clock and the other eye on 
Monday Night Football. 

Does a Woman Mind Not 
Having an Orgasm, or Does This 
Make You an Inept Brute? 

While orgasms are very high on a list 
of “My Favorite Things,” they sometimes 
share the number-one spot with plain 
good sex. How, you wonder, can I 
separate good sex from orgasm? 

It has to do with a basic difference be- 
tween us women and you men. Vince 
Lombardi said something like, “It’s not 
how you play the game; it’s whether you 
win or lose.” You guys see life as being 
a series of goals. 

For a woman, the spice of life comes 
in playing the game. There are times 
when you'll be sucking a woman's tits 
and stroking her legs, and she’s rubbing 
your back and running her fingers 
through your hair, and then—even 
though she was starting to get very 
aroused feeling your lips pinching her 
nipples—she’ll fall asleep. When she 
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wakes up, she’s likely to say she really en- 


joyed making love with you. Is she up- 


set at not having an orgasm? Absolutely 
not. 

Observe the difference in the follow- 
ing scenario: She sucks you till you feel 
like you’re pumped up with seltzer and 
ready to explode. You, in turn, encircle 
her nipples with your tongue until 
they’re rising up to meet you like a cobra 
reaching for a snake charmer. You mas- 
sage her cunt teasingly, knowing exact- 
ly where her control button lies, but al- 
ways circling around the edges. She begs 
you to let her go. At this point, you lose 
control and detonate in her mouth, your 
body shaking and twitching with the 
pleasure you've contained up to this 
minute. Exhausted, you close your eyes 
and fall asleep faster than it took you to 
fill her mouth. 

Now, let’s analyze how she might feel 
this time. In this particular situation, do 
you think she minded not having an or- 
gasm? You bet, you shitfaced, cocksuck- 
ing, macho-pig insensitive lout! 

Whether or not a woman has an or- 
gasm is not the only issue for her. A 


woman may choose to not go for an or- 
gasm because she wants something 
different at that moment, maybe the sen- 
suality of touch, maybe the closeness of 
communication, maybe the enjoyment 
of just getting you off. She may change 
her mind depending on how aroused she 
gets, and abort Plan A for Plan “O.” 
Whether or not she decides to have an 
orgasm is her choice. 

In the encounter with the dick-faced 
asshole above, the power to make the 
choice was taken from her. She had 
clearly decided that this fuck was about 
having an orgasm—maybe even two or 
three—and she was moving nonstop 
toward that goal. All of a sudden her 
face-of-an-anus lover decides he’s done 
and, ipso facto, she’s done too. 

See the difference? 

What Does It Feel Like 

When a Woman Has an Orgasm? 

It's a funny question to answer, since 
it’s a little like trying to describe the 
color purple. 

Right before I get into that “I’m prob- 
ably going to have an orgasm” head, it 
feels like what's going on is real nice— 
so nice that I decide it’s okay to lay back 
and let whatever's going to happen 
happen. 

And then, from one minute to the 
next, my whole perspective changes. 
Suddenly I feel a warmth coming from 
somewhere around my clit, encompass- 
ing my whole inside. I get extremely 
directed; my entire reason for living at 
this point is to make this happen! 

If it’s a finger that’s causing it, I thrust 
up my pelvis and move so there’s no 
chance of it being in the wrong spot. If 
it’s a tongue, I tend to pull his head a lit- 
tle closer and sometimes grab his tongue 
with my fingers so that it’s definitely on 
the right spot. 

If it’s a penis, either the guy knows the 
moment is near, quits exploring and 
pushes as deep as he can, directing his 
pleasure-stick right to the spot he knows 
will drive me through the wall; or he has 
no idea, in which case I do whatever I 
need to do to get him in position fast. 
No matter what's going on in the outside 
world—a fire in the next room, the tub 
overflowing, my boss ringing my door- 
bell to pick up that crucial report—my 
only thought is orgasm. 

Within seconds I move into the stage 
where it’s actually happening. It doesn’t 
matter where he is or what he’s doing. 
At this point, his dick could fall off, he 
could swallow his tongue, his fingers 
could atrophy—it all doesn’t matter. I’m 
coming! It’s great if he continues to lick 
or thrust or do whatever he's doing. It 
makes me come longer and more in- 
tensely; but the bottom line is,I’m in my 

(continued on page 98) 
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A, elderly couple was flying to their Caribbean 
hideaway on a chartered plane when a terrible storm 
forced them to land on an uninhabited island. When 
several days passed without rescue, the stranded cou- 
ple and their pilot sank into a despondent silence. 

Finally, the woman asked her husband if he had 
made his usual pledge to the United Jewish Appeal. 
“We're running out of food and water, and you ask 
that?” her husband barked. “If you must know, I not 
only pledged a half million, but I've already paid half 
of it.” 

“You owe the UJA a quarter million?” the woman 
exclaimed euphorically. “Don’t worry, Harry, they'll 
find us! They'll find us!” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines eternity as: from the 
time you come till the time she goes home. 


A moped rider stopped for a red light beside a new 
Corvette. “Great-looking car!” he shouted. The driver 
opened the passenger door so the moped operator 
could admire the interior. Just then the light turned 
green. The driver slammed the door and sped off. 
Almost immediately the moped caught up and passed 
the sportscar. Quickly the Corvette accelerated and 
passed the moped. Then the moped zipped ahead 
again, turned on a dime, charged back in the other 
direction and fell over. The sportscar braked beside 
the moped, and the driver asked the moped rider if 
he was hurt. 

“No, Thanks, I'm fine.” 

“Is there anything I can do?’ 

“Yes!” gasped the moped rider. “You can open your 
door and release my suspenders.” 


A hunter and his guide were deep in the mountains 
when they stopped to rest. The hunter gazed at his 
companion and mused, “You know, I'm a pretty big 
fellow. If I had a heart attack or broke a leg, how 
would you get me out?” . 

“Last year, I shot a 1,600-pound moose way back 
there and got it out all right,” the guide replied. 

“How'd you manage that?” 

“Twelve trips.” 
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bn sorry,” Saint Peter said to the applicant, “you 
don't get into heaven for just being good anymore. 
You have to have done something really great. Have 
you done anything that would qualify you?” 

After thinking it over for a few minutes, the man 
said, “I saw a group of Hell's Angels harass an old 
lady; so I kicked over the leader's bike, insulted his 
girlfriend and spat in his face.” 

“That's great!” Saint Peter exclaimed. “When did 
you do that?” 

“Oh. ..about three minutes ago.” 


Question: What do you get when you cross a pit bull 
and a prostitute? 
Answer: Your last blowjob. 


A. a meeting in an Iron Curtain country, a party 
member, Comrade Dobrinsky, got up from his seat 
and said, “Comrade Leader, I have only three ques- 
tions to ask. If we are the greatest industrial nation 
in the world, what happened to our automobiles? If 
we have the best agriculture in the world, what has 
happened to our bread? If we are the finest cattle rais- 
ers in the world, what has happened to our meat?” 

The party chairman stared at Comrade Dobrinsky 
for a moment, then declared, “It is too late to reply 
to your questions tonight. I will answer them at our 
next meeting.” 

When the meeting opened the following week, 
another party member rose and said, “I have just one 
question. What happened to Comrade Dobrinsky?” 


The HUSTLER dictionary defines yeast infection as: 
clam chowder. 


A man was standing up in front of the judge, asking 
for a divorce. The judge said to him, “All right, sir, 
please tell me why you want a divorce.” 

“Because,” said the man, “I live in a two-story 
house.” 

“You live in a two-story house?” said the judge. 
“What kind of reason is that for divorce?” 

“Well,” replied the man,‘‘one story is, ‘I've got a 
headache’; the other, ‘It’s the wrong time of the 
month.’” 


A customer rushed up to his pharmacist indignant- 
ly. “Last Friday I ordered 12 dozen rubbers,” he said 
angrily, “and when I got home, I found I'd been short- 
ed a dozen.” 

“Gee,” said the pharmacist, “I hope I didn’t ruin 
your weekend.” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 


you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? 


Submit your jokes on 3" x 5" cards, mailed in a sealed enve- 
lope, to: HUSTLER Humor, 9/71 Wilshire Blud., Suite 
300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210. If your joke is selected, we'll 
send you a check for $50. Sorry—we cannot return 
submissions. 
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WHERE COUNTRY’S STILL COOL 
The composite Fan Fair woman lavishes herself with 


heavy makeup, faux diamonds and Lee Press-On Nails. 


John Schneider, tan, tall and hard- 
bodied, exploded on Fan Fair like a sex 
bomb. Schneider roared into Nashville’s 
Tennessee State Fairgrounds on a 
Harley-Davidson. He wore no helmet; it 
might have hindered recognition. His 
blond curls and bare, bronze arms 
reflected the morning sun. A slender 
blond woman nearly as pretty as 
Schneider clung to his back. 

Schneider, formerly Bo Duke in the 
CBS series The Dukes of Hazzard and 
now a country singer, parked. At his Fan 
Fair booth, he jumped on a counter. Fe- 
male fans, young and shrieking, middle- 
aged and ogling, converged. Those close 
enough touched Schneider's legs and 
feet. 

ae * * 

Billie Jo Williams, a 21-year-old aspir- 
ing starlet, made a less dramatic en- 
trance to Fan Fair. At her booth, Wil- 
liams met Ron Kozo, Tommy West and 
her fan club vice president, Donna Sim- 
mons, Williams is president of her own 
fan club. 


* * *k 
During Fan Fair, stars like John 


Schneider and would-be stars like Billie 
Jo Williams share handshakes, hugs and 
other intimacies with country fans. You 
can’t miss the fans. The composite Fan 
Fair woman is 40 pounds overweight and 
40 years old. She lavishes herself with 
thick eye makeup, faux diamonds and 
Lee Press-On Nails. She wears cowboy 
boots and polyester leisure wear. A 
pastel cowboy hat, adorned with buttons 
naming the country stars she has met, 
crowns her mountainous hairdo. 

The composite Fan Fair man is 
middle-aged and overweight too. He 
doesn’t give a damn. His belly, and some- 
times underwear, bulges over his Bermu- 
da shorts or the massive belt buckle on 
his polyester pants. He wears a T-shirt, 
golf shirt or cowboy shirt. 

Younger country fans abhor polyester. 
They don’t like cowboy hats either, but 
might don a bolo tie or a Ralph Lauren 
cowboy shirt with silver collar-tips. 

Fan Fair 1987 drew 24,000 fans, each 
paying $60 for a week of country culture. 
On the morning of Monday, June 8, the 
fans lined the fairgrounds’ sweltering 
asphalt. Fair-skinned masses began their 


first sunburns of the year. Many opened 
umbrellas as parasols to keep the sun off. 
To their right was the fairgrounds’ aban- 
doned midway with its derelict Ferris 
wheels, dodge ’em cars, Tilt-a-Whirl, and 
Whack-a-Mole booth. To their left, con- 
cession stands did a brisk traffic. The 
smells of corn dogs and cotton candy 
and beer, of grease and vomit and urine 
hung in the air. Cigarette and cigar 
smoke swirled overhead. 

At 11 a.m, the thermometer had hit 
and passed 85 degrees. The line was sus- 
piciously long—was it the line to get tick- 
ets or something else? A querulous cou- 
ple trudged to the head of the line, as- 
sured themselves that they were indeed 
in the correct line, then resumed their 
place at the rear. Freddy Fender posters, 
advertising his new single, “Doin’ Coun- 
try Blues,” adorned all the telephone 
poles along the queue route. Freddy 
looked grayer in the yellow poster than 
when he had his hits. There were also 
posters for the Singing Surgeon. “Maybe 
that Singin’ Surgeon will take a look at 
my bunions, if we ever get out of this 
line,” kidded an old guy to his old gal. 

An eight-foot-long banner proclaim- 
ing “Law and Order” stood at the fair- 
grounds’entrance, though no one in the 
crowd seemed to need any reminding to 
be law-abiding. Each fan got a yellow 
plastic bag with a Fan Fair bumper stick- 
er and badge, lunch tickets and a hand 
fan with instructions—“A brisk speed 
will cause you to work up a sweat, which 
is contrary to the whole purpose of fan- 
ning.” Also in the bag were coupons for 
the Wax Museum of the Stars, Box Car 
Willie’s Railroad Museum, George Jones 
Car Collectors’ Hall of Fame, Waylon’s 
Private Collection and Twitty City. 

* * * 

I went to Twitty City because the name 
rhymed. But the architecture nearly 
scared me off. Twitty City’s red-brick, 
white-pillar buildings looked like 
Southern Baptist churches. 

The deity of Twitty City, however, is 
the Twitty Bird. The graven image of the 
yellow, guitar-toting Twitty Bird is every- 
where at Twitty City, from its souvenir 
T-shirts to restroom doors. 

In an open-air pavilion where people 
cooled themselves with Twitty Bird fans, 
I found the Twitty Committee: Kathy, 
Joni and Michael Twitty, Conway Twit- 
ty’s children. They sang country-rock 
songs while I inspected souvenir mugs, 
T-shirts, plates, books, guitar-shaped 
ashtrays, porcelain white elephants with 
Conway Twitty's face on the belly button, 
and Twitty Bird statuettes. Outside the 
pavilion a barker conducted a tent sale. 
“You'll leave here holding the bag, be- 
cause you're going to want to fill that bag 
with bargains,” he promised. “We don’t 
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WHERE COUNTRY’S STILL COOL 


“Fan Fair’s kind of like my stomach,” said Tennessee 
Governor Ned R. McWherter. “Tt gets bugger every year.” 


have deals, just steals.” 

Bargains abound in decorative Con- 
way Twitty grocery lists, yellow and pink 
“I Love Conway” autograph books, in- 
door/outdoor Twitty Bird thermometers, 
ashtrays with pictures of Conway and 
[witty City rising majestically in the 
background like a Baptist nightmare, 
shake-up Twitty City snow jars, Twitty 
Bird glasses, kids’ leather Twitty Bird 
wallets, a Conway Twitty cookbook, pig- 
gy banks, a ceramic gewgaw with Con- 
way’s face and a poem, “Mother”... 
To one who bears the sweetest name 
And adds a luster to the same, 

Who shares my joys, who shares when 
sad, 

The greatest friend I ever had. 

Long life to her, for there’s no other, 

Can take the place of my dear mother. 

. .Conway’s home on plates suitable for 
framing, Conway Twitty moonshine jugs, 
Twitty City bumper stickers and slides, 
Twitty City suckers five inches in 
diameter... . 

Bill Monroe, the patriarch of bluegrass 
music, introduced Fan Fair's first con- 


‘Beat it, kid. . .you've got fag written all over your face... .’ 
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cert, Monday night’s Early Bird 
Bluegrass Show. Monroe was unper- 
turbed by a cry for “rock and roll” from 
the grandstand. 

In the stands I saw an elderly, dried- 
up cowboy in black, save for red roses 
embroidered on his shiny shirt. At first, 
I mistook him for homosexual- and 
heroin-obsessed author William S. Bur- 
roughs. Past the desiccated cowboy scur- 
ried two middle-aged ladies, eager as 
teens at a Madonna concert. Up the 
grandstand steps raced a pubescent girl 
and her father, collapsing with laughter 
at the top. 

Nine-year-old kids sold popcorn while 
older men sold beer and wine coolers 
from white-plastic pails full of ice. Two 
middle-aged ladies were as excited as 
teenagers—they had to get closer to the 
stage so they could see. An old lady in 
an open black shirt and blue jeans strug- 
gled up the stairs on two canes; her arms 
quivered each time time she put her 
weight on them. 

I was distracted from the audience by 
the Wildwood Pickers, in red cowboy 
hats and blue ankle-length skirts. Cousin 


Mom from the mountains led the band, 
which included her teenage daughter. 
“She's easy to find,” said Cousin Mom. 
“She'll be by the fridge. She loves to eat, 
she loves to play the banjo and she loves 
you too.” The embarrassed daughter 
flubbed her banjo solo. 

Bill Monroe began his set with “Blue 
Moon of Kentucky,” followed by a gospel 
song with a bass singer whose voice 
vibrated my sternum. John Hartford, 
Ralph Stanley, Mac Wiseman, Doug 
Dillard, the Osborne Brothers, the 
Bluegrass Cardinals and most other 
acts on the bill joined Monroe for the 
finale. “Anybody onstage that wants to 
dance, this is a good number to dance 
to,” said Monroe. “Boys, let’s go with 
‘Sally Goodin.” Masses of fiddlers and 
banjoists carved out the backwoods 
melody as Monroe danced with the deep- 
cleft’ fertility goddess of bluegrass, 
Ginger Boatwright. At the final chord, 
masses of spermlike red, yellow, purple 
and green fireworks wiggled across 
the sky. 

2k co 

Officially, Fan Fair began Tuesday 
morning. “Fan Fair's kind of like my 
stomach,” said Tennessee Governor Ned 
Ray McWherter. “It gets bigger every 
year.” The Indian River Boys, a Statler 
Brothers-style vocal group, sang “The 
Star Spangled Banner.” 

Someone yelled, ‘Play ball!” 

Tuesday's music started with country 
groups from England, Holland, Canada, 
Ireland, New Zealand and West Germa- 
ny. The German act, Country Green, 
sang “Sweet Home Alabama” and 
“You're the Reason God Made Ok- 
lahoma.” 

U.S. stars dominated the afternoon 
show. Johnny Cash, with the dirty- 
looking start of a mustache, sang about 
a wino who found heaven in a Dallas 
whore. Backstage, long-haired song- 
writer Jule Tabor plotted to meet Cash 
and others. “I’m not going to run them 
down and tackle them and say, ‘You've 
got to listen to this song,” said Tabor, 
who carried a guitar over his shoulder 


just in case. “Itd be nice if they have 


time.” 

Tom T. Hall sang “The Year That 
Clayton Delaney Died” and “(Old Dogs, 
Children and) Watermelon Wine.” Hall 
was followed by the kings of country 
nostalgia, the Statler Brothers. After 
singing “Do You Remember These,” they 
linked arms and posed for pho- 
tographers. The Statlers counted down 
an orgasmic mass photo flash, “Was that 
good for you all too?’ queried bass 
singer Harold Reid. 

Jule Tabor, meanwhile, had scored. “I 
was on Tom T. Hall's bus,” he said. “I 

(continued on page 74) 
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WHERE COUNTRY’S STILL COOL (continued from page 70) 


A heifer in pink shorts handed me her binoculars. I 


didn’t want to look, but couldn't refuse her generosity. 


played him some of my stuff. He gave me 
this here business card and told me to 
send him some songs.” 

George Jones, escorted by a phalanx 
of roadies and record executives, start- 
ed his Tuesday night show with “No 
Show Jones,” a song he recorded with 
Merle Haggard. “I’m about two-thirds 
here,” Jones said at the end of the song. 
“Merle Haggard, he ain’t here at all 
tonight.” 

Jones changed moods with “He 
Stopped Loving Her Today,” in which 
the hero's heartache ends only in death. 
Squeezing his voice through a tight half- 
smile that contorted plain notes into 
gorgeous arabesques, Jones called forth 
the song's tragic beauty. He tried to leave 
the stage, but the crowd demanded 
more. Jones conceded with an encore of 
“She Thinks I Still Care.” He hustled 
offstage as fans and photographers 
circled him, 


* * * 
Wednesday brought a twist: the All- 
American Country Games, held ten 
miles west of the fairgrounds, at Vander- 
bilt University’s stadium. The games 


tested country stars in touch football, a 
broom-ball relay, target toss, bike-basket- 
and-bag relay, 50-yard dash, log-ball race 
and baton relay race. 

When I reached the stadium, the good 
seats were gone, so I sat by a rail over- 
looking the playing field. When a fat lady 
squatted beside me, an uproar erupted 
from the seats behind us. 

“Off the rail,” bellowed a sunburned 
codger ina plaid shirt and baseball cap. 
The fat lady and I didn’t move. * 

“We got here early so we could sit 
here,” piped a harpy in the seats. “Get 
off the rails so we can see, if you don’t 
mind. And if you do, move anyway.” 

The fat lady grudgingly obeyed. Buta 
middle-aged woman with varicose veins, 
jiggling cellulite and bleached hair took 
her place. 

“Get off the rail,” hollered the codger. 

The middle-aged woman looked over 
her shoulder. “I'm only taking a picture, 
and then I’m leaving.” 

“If you take a picture, we can’t see,” 
cried the harpy. “Move it.” 

“Somebody’s going to push her over 
for sure,” predicted the codger. 


“Sit, Fifi. . . sit!” 
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The middle-aged lady left. But the 
stands had grown more crowded. Soon 
dozens of people blocked codger and 
harpy. Codger was reduced to bleating 
“Hey”; harpy, to “Move.” Everyone ig- 
nored them. ; 

There was action on the field too. 
Charley Pride tripped in the 50-yard 
dash, leaving the heat to Oak Ridge Boy 
Joe Bonsall and Bobby Randall of Saw- 
yer Brown. Pride later threw several 
lame passes as a touch-football quarter- 
back, but redeemed himself with a 
touchdown. 

The games were not without injuries. 
“Teddy (Gentry, Alabama's bassist] 
pulled a hamstring muscle at the games 
today; he won't be able to make it,” lead 
singer Randy Owen later told a line of 
fans at Alabama’s booth. 

*/* * * 

There was no line at Billie Jo Williams’ 
booth. “If you're not a big star, most peo- 
ple don’t even want to talk to you,” she 
said. “I've got laryngitis because I’ve 
been trying to get these people to come 
up with a few dollars to join my fan club. 
It’s the hardest thing in the world.” 

Williams handed me her fan-club 
newsletter, which had a picture of her 
and her two young sons on the cover: 
Dear Friends and Fans, 

..-I'm sorry to have to tell all of you 
that nothing has gone right for me this 
year in my music. . .I really didn’t think 
I could afford to put out another news- 
letter this year. I worked real hard and 
signed up four new members, and two 
members sent in their renewal dues early 
so I could have funds to do this issue. 
Thanks for helping! 

..-I have really been rejected by 
everyone in Nashville. I suppose they 
have forgotten about me by now. All I 
seem to be anymore is just an ordinary 
mother and housewife. It didn’t matter 
how hard I tried in these past three years; 
someone has always pushed me back in 
the dirt. I can’t even get a job singing 
anywhere. 

But Fan Fair motivates Billie Jo. “It 
makes me want to get out there and tell 
these people, ‘Come on! Come wait in 
line behind my booth. I’ve got good stuff 
I want to show you: records and pictures 
and everything.’ ” 

Billie Jo needed a fun giveaway like 
the one at the Bill Anderson-Po’ Folks 
Restaurant booth, where I got a dried 
sponge shaped like a dollar bill, with 
Whisperin’ Bill’s face on it. “Drop this 
bill in water—watch it grow!” read the 
sponge. 

The Moonshine Cloggers, the teen an- 
gels of Fan Fair, loitered at their booth. 
The buxom cloggers, who tap-dance 
country style in jagged black miniskirts 

(continued on page 84) 
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WHERE COUNTRY’S STILL COO Licontinued rom page 74) 
Schneider's fingers tore heroically across the strings. 
He scowled and grimaced. His guitar wasn’t plugged in. 


and sequined red tops, talked with fans 
while a video played. 

One fan sought eternity among the 
booths. “She looked to be about 80 years 
old—very sweaty, very disoriented,” said 
Dennis Thibodeaux, a disc jockey. “She 
came up and wanted to know where El- 
vis was signing autographs.” 

While Elvis remained unavailable for 
adulation, worshipful pilgrams had the 
option of heaping devotion at ramshack- 
le altars set up for Shotgun Red, the 
Skidrow Joe Fan Club, Jeff Stevens and 
the Bullets, Mel Pressley, 16th Avenue 
Records, Reptile Records, Wilful Stum- 
ble and his Whazat???, Angelsong 
Records, Elmer Bird International Fan 
Club, Jeff Chance and Taking Chances, 
Door Knob Records, Joe Edwards & His 
Gitfiddle Review, Elmer Fudpucker Fan 
Club, Little Nashville Express, Rebel Lee 
Fan Club, Hambo Latham, Pretty Miss 
Norma Jean Fan Club, Girls Next Door, 
Jimmy “The Flying Cowboy” Kish and 
Miranda Friendship Club. 

Others queued for autographs from 
an inanimate object. Shotgun Red, the 
puppet host of the Nashville Network's 


Country Clips video show, obliged at his 
Shotgun Red Gift Shack. 
* * * 

The singles scene at Fan Fair was un- 
spectacular in the eyes of the few young 
women there. “Bermuda shorts and big 
[cowboy] hats just don't do it for me,” 
said Kim Lovelace, a delectable brunette. 
“T notice how many [of the men] have ‘I 
Love Shotgun Red’ buttons.” 

“I just don’t see anyone here who at- 
tracts me,” agreed Brenda Hall, a nymph 
in comely white shorts who worked the 
booth of ousted Oak Ridge Boy William 
Lee Golden. 

Older women were not so easily put 
off, however. I interviewed several, most 
as eager for male companionship as 
Cathy Gurley. Did she see any good- 
looking men at Fan Fair? “Yes, yes, yes, 
yes, yes,” said Gurley. “I've got all their 
business cards, and I intend to start a lit- 
tle book. Men have little black books; I'm 
going to start a little red book.” 

Susan Collier was also on the prowl. 
“I know if they're at Fan Fair, they're go- 
ing to love country music; so we'll have 
that in common,” she said. “The at- 
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“Hey, bub, you pays yo’ money. . 
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. you takes yo’ chances!” 


mosphere is so casual and festive that it 
makes it easy to strike up a conversation 
with anyone.” 

* * * 

Few black people came to Fan Fair. 
Those who did weren't fans. Among the 
fewIsaw were three black women who 
walked the asphalt bearing sandwich- 
board signs for the Waylon Jennings- 
Jessi Colter celebrity auction, 


* * * 

I dreaded the Thursday night show, 
starring Restless Heart and Earl Thomas 
Conley: I feared bad country-pop. But 
the women in the audience around me 
merrily sang with Restless Heart’s songs. 
When the group came to the hit “Why 
Does It Have to Be (Wrong or Right),” 
a lady in front of me indulged in soul- 
ful finger-waving. She whooped when 
Restless Heart's Paul Gregg paraded his 
fringed cowboy chaps; she yelled approv- 
ingly as other members bragged about 
making babies. 

The women hollered louder for Earl 
Thomas Conley. During his set, a 
heavyweight lady in pink shorts and a 
blue top handed me her binoculars. I 
didn’t much want to look, but I couldn't 
refuse her generosity. She shared her 
binoculars throughout the show. 

* * ok 

Generosity also marked Friday's 
lunch, served by the Chuck Wagon Gang. 
The Gang, a 47-year-old troupe of cow- 
boy cooks from Odessa, Texas, serves 
food at every Fan Fair. Cowboys in 
brown and gold shirts and turquoise belt 
buckles and rings dished food from vast 
aluminum basins. They served big por- 
tions of baked ham, pickles, pinto beans, 
slaw, buns, raw onions and smoky Italian 
sausage. I lost my meal ticket, but the 
Gang fed me anyway. 


* * * 

Friday night Fan Fair geared for its cli- 
max: the International Fan Club Organi- 
zation show, headlined by John Schneid- 
er. But a troubling rumor circulated 
backstage. “Schneider lost his voice this 
morning,” I was told. “He's sitting in a 
steam room trying to get it back.” 

‘While Schneider steamed, the fair- 
grounds’ empty midway lit. Two neon 
Ferris wheels, one peach and blue, the 
other green and yellow, glowed in the 
night. Eerie carnival music floated from 
the red, white and blue Tilt-a-Whirl. 

Rain drizzled, but the audience stayed. 
Their endurance was rewarded toward 
the end of the show, when the stage 
lights focused on a surprise guest: Con- 
way Twitty, in red shorts, knee-high 
white socks and a blue baseball cap 
tipped on his curly black hair. “I can't 
start,” said Twitty. “Where's Loretta?” 
The audience screeched at the mention 

(continued on page 98) 
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HUSTLER Magazine. Be- / 
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Kristin, 23, is a homemaker from 
Tonawanda, New York, into shopping 
and making her husband happy, “very 
happy. ” Her fantasy is “to have three 
guys in my bed for a whole night 
and (now fullfilled) to be in 
HUSTLER.” 
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Or wintry dawn Shaw- 
na awoke in bed alone, 
restless; so she grabbed 
“it” off the nightstand— 
Lady Chatterley's Lover— 
then stripped the com- 
forter off her warm, naked 
body. With D. H. Lawrence's 
novel in one hand, caressing 
a pair of erect nipples and 
her hot ass with the other, 
she read the passages: 

‘Tha’s got such a nice tail 
on thee,’ he said, in the 
throaty caressive dialect. 
‘Tha’s got the nicest arse of 
anybody. It’s the nicest, nicest arse as 
is! An irvy bit of it is woman, woman 
sure as nuts... ." 

All the while he spoke he exquisite- 
ly stroked the rounded tail, till it 
seemed as if a slippery sort of fire 
came from it into his hands. And his 
fingertips touched the secret open- 
ings of her body, time after time, with 
a soft little brush of fire... .- 

As her hips undulated out of 
control, Shawna fervently 
reread the dialogue while her 
hand worked her swollen 
clitoris. Fantasy images of Lawrence's passionate male charac: 
ter, Mellors, the game-keeper, became more vivid. In her 
imagination Mellors was talking “dirty” to Shawna! Soon her 
heartbeat quickened, her eyes shut and she cried with plea- 
sure while relishing the surge of cum on her hand. 

co * * 

Shawna, like countless women, find sexy talk arousing, Yet 
today, some men and women still feel uncomfortable using 
or hearing “dirty words” during lovemaking. Though there 
haven't been any official studies on people who enjoy hear- 
ing sexually explicit language during sex, Catherine John- 
son, Ph.D. and author of the Self article “Rough Love Talk,” 
estimates that couples who enjoy using—or hearing—strong 
language during sex range from 30 to as high as 70%. But 
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Illustration by Mike Cressy 


BY FLANNERY TODD 


Many areas in the sexual world have remained hidden for too 
long behind the doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and 
hypocrisy. In keeping with HUSTLER Magazine's belief that 
the repression of any and all sexual information is physically 
and emotionally damaging, we present this series of revealing 
articles to keep your sexual knowledge current, to lessen your 
inhibitions and -ultimately—to make you a much better lover. 


if salty talk can work as an 
aphrodisiac, then why do some 
people shun it while others 
can’t get enough? 

In the formative years, we're 
taught that sexually explicit lan- 
guage is negative, but often un- 
favorable things are exciting, 
says Marilyn Fithian, sex ther- 
apist and codirector of the 
Center for Marital and Sexual 
Studies in Long Beach, Califor- 
nia. Actually, the shock value is 
an integral aspect of the erotic 
arousal that occurs when hear- 
ing or using sensual speech. 

Consider this: Have you ever 
noticed that your sex drive in- 
creases during an argument 
with someone you're attracted 
to? Perhaps one reason is that 
“verbal sparring is the foreplay 
of the mind,” explains Dan 
Langton, professor of creative 
writing at San Francisco State 
University. Langton adds, “It's 
the intellectual equivalent of 
voyeurism.” For example, the 
sex chiller Fatal Attraction fea- 
tures Michael Douglas sitting in 


a bistro sipping wine and dishing out steamy teasing to an 
enticing blonde,Glenn Close. Another example of a memora- 
ble match of erotic wit is found in playwright Edward AI- 
bee’s Who's Afraid of Virginia Woolf, where a brilliant use of 
words becomes a challenging match of “mind-fucking.” 
Nevertheless, a lot of us come from a conservative back- 
ground where “dirty words” were not used in the home or 
outside environment. “So even though men and women 
know that we're adults and free to do whatever we choose, 
somewhere back in our brain is, ‘What will my mother or 
father think?’ ” explains sex therapist Fithian. “You'd be sur- 
prised how many people take their parents into the bedroom 
with them!” Plus, we've all witnessed outspoken adolescents 
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(continued from page 90) 
who emulate their parents’ usage of four- 
letter then use their newly 
learned “dirty” talk with their own peers, 
like author James Farrell's character 
Danny in the novel A World I Never Made. 
Danny acquires raw sexual information 
by paying his older brother a nickel to 
learn why “Pa puts his dick into Ma’s 
hole.” Still, since sexually explicit talk 
isn’t really acceptable in polite society, 
if we rebel like youngsters do by saying 
something off-color, we get a surge. 

In fact, half of the 900-number phone 
services in the nation are sexually orient- 
ed and in demand by innumerable men. 
Competitive magazine advertisements 
offer an array of risque phone fantasies 
like, “I Take It Any Way I Can Get It,” 
“Baby, I've Got the Hots for You, and I 
Can Prove It” or “Cum in My Rear.” 
Regardless of the hook, since 1983 these 
services have lured men to dial, pay and 
hear tape-recorded erotic messages. 

Yet, behind closed doors many of us 
sull cringe if we say and hear “dirty 
words.” In fact, some sex therapists treat 
sexually inhibited couples by having 
them repeat “bad” words louder and 
louder until they become comfortable 
with them. So what do you do if she 
whispers, “Talk dirty to me,” and you're 
tongue-tied or just not in the mood to 
engage in bawdy banter? In one exam- 


words, 


ple, 31-year-old Gary, who had a conser- 
vative, religious upbringing, found him- 
self in a sticky situation when he first 
bedded a new girlfriend who craved 
“dirty talk.” While on top of her, she 
cooed, “Say things,” which baffled Gary 
because he didn’t know if the writhing 
nymph below him wanted to hear “I love 
you” or “Fuck me harder!” So he asked 


his new lover to provide an example of 


what she enjoyed hearing. 


Sex therapist Fithian confirms that if 


the woman is free enough to be the phys- 
ical leader and say exactly what she 
yants to hear, then that gives a man clues 


as to what's okay. On the other hand, if 


a woman is having difficulty talking dirty 
in bed, it’s suggested by Martha Gross, 
Ph.D., psychologist and sex therapist, 
that an X-rated film may be of help. 

Women and men like to know if they're 
pleasing their mate; so verbal encourage- 
ment can be arousing for both partners. 
For example, in Hemingway's A Farewell 
to Arms, Catherine’s and Henry’s feelings 
for one another deepen during the in-bed 
scene while she learns if her sexual skills 
satisfy him. And in Lady Chatterley’s Lover, 
Connie’s and Mellors’ passion is expressed 
in the intimate conversations for which 
the novel is notorious. 

Thus, raw language isn’t limited to 
four-letter words; it’s sharing a multi- 
dimensional art of sorts. In fact, “live” 


“Go, Chico! Waste the innocent bystander!" 
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phone-sex services have exploded in 
popularity recently because people want 
to communicate with each other. Tiffa- 
ny, of Tiffany’s Sluts live phone sex, says 
that the bulk of her clientele complain 
that their own women can't express 
themselves, are unimaginative or just 
don’t desire to hear “dirty talk.” As a 
result, her callers use phone sex to talk 
about their private sexual fantasies. 
Even 39-year-old Tiffany, who has 
turned her gift of nasty gab into an en- 
terprise, wasn't always sexually explicit 
in bed. Says Tiffany, “I didn’t seem to 
have a sexual imagination as a newlywed, 
but over the years, as I matured, my 
visualization started to perk up. Lalways 
had fantasies about other women; so I 
played those off with my husband. Then 
we'd talk about other things, like his 
desire for cross-dressing, and we'd fan- 
tasize about him doing it.” 
Furthermore, some of Tiffany's callers 
request interaction with very involved 
fantasies. One caller's fantasy evolves 
around the 16th-century period, entail- 
ing the proper setting, correct garb and 
the use of old English. The caller envi- 
sions himself as a prisoner inside a cas- 
tle where he must have sex with a young 
nymph. During the finale, the tart is 
caught off-guard by her royal father. 
Imagination, of course, is important, 
but tone and word choice are integral to 
salty salvos as well. At the Center for Mar- 
ital and Sexual Studies, research reveals 
that couples whispering in each other’s 
ears obviously made them feel more in- 
timate. Still, the words you want to use 
in lovemaking are also used in a negative 
way outside of the bedroom. So if words 
are said in a negative tone, then it’s go- 
ing to be construed quite differently than 
if the message is conveyed in a warm 
manner. Explains Fithian, “It doesn’t 
mean the sharp tone may not be positive, 
because some people want to be reject- 
ed or put down in their lovemaking.” 
One case in point is a prostitute who 
recalls a particular client: “He repeatedly 
said, “Tell me what you want, bitch! Talk 
to me.’ I said, ‘Fuck my tits. I want you 
to squirt your cum all over me.’” Nasty 
talk is enjoyable, the call girl admits, be- 
cause she knows it’s getting her men hot. 
So whatever your sexual fantasy, “dirty 
talk” may enhance your libido. After all, 
sexually explicit language is still enjoyed 
in literature and movies, but the con- 
troversy over the banning of sexually 
oriented phone services in the home, 
and outlawing “obscene” novels in 
schools and libraries continues. Regard- 
less of how the FCC chooses to handle 
the phone-sex phenomenon, raw lan- 
guage is legal between consenting adults, 
and passion and intimacy still may be 
shared during a salty conversation. & 
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own little world now. 

I feel like I'm going crazy, like wave af- 
ter wave of the most indescribably in- 
tense feeling is sweeping over me. It’s no 
longer a localized feeling; it’s everywhere 
at the same time. All the metaphors ap- 
ply: I'm on fire; I'm exploding; I'm pop- 
ping out of my skin; I'm falling into 
nowhere. 

This is the time when a woman’s 
strength increases out of all proportion 
to what she was capable of just ten 
minutes ago. In the frenzied heat of the 
moment, we’ve been known to scratch 
faces, pummel backs, break fingers, tear 
out hair, etc. All this is usually accompa- 
nied by a repertoire of moans, screams, 
groans, whimpers, cries and pleas for 
mercy (which are never to be honored). 

What's going on inside her matches 
what you see outwardly. If you’re fuck- 
ing her when the orgasm goes off, you'll 
feel a grabbing and releasing of your pe- 
nis that will get weaker and weaker as the 
orgasm subsides. Consider her spent. 
You could get her going again within the 
next 20 seconds. Actually, since the 
skillet’s already hot, it’s usually a shame 
to fry only one egg, but sometimes we 
just have to make do with the hand we’ve 
been dealt. 
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COUNTRY COOL 


(continued from page 84) 


of her name. When Lynn didn’t show, 
Twitty resignedly started one of their 
duets, “As Soon as I Hang Up the Phone.” 

A voice from nowhere answered Twit- 
ty’s. Loretta Lynn, in a denim jacket cov- 
ered with red patches, ran onstage. The 
flabby, middle-aged audience cheered 
for the flabby, middle-aged stars. 

“If 1 put my arms around you and held 
you close, would ol’ Mooney [Lynn’s hus- 
band] know?” asked Twitty, hugging 
Lynn. 

“Yeah,” she said, smiling and wrap- 
ping her arm around Twitty’s hips. 

“You don’t know how long I've want- 
ed to have you here, where I have you 
right now,” Twitty sang. 

“Right here at Fan Fair,” spoke Lynn. 
The crowd stood and applauded when 
the two finished. 

Backstage, John Schneider gave a re- 
bel yell. “We want John. We want John,” 
chanted people in front of the stage. 

The curtain opened. Schneider stood 
at midstage, his back to the audience, his 
legs splayed apart. His band crouched in 
front of him like linebackers. 

In the audience, soaked by the now- 
torrential rain, sat Donna Simmons and 
Billie Jo Williams. A red bandanna held 
sodden hair off Williams’ face. She 


“Does it work? Let me put it this way. . . start looking around for a cunt enlarger!”’ 


waved both hands at Schneider. Sim- 
mons screamed. 

“Have we got any country girls out 
there?” Schneider prompted. Simmons 
stood and applauded. 

“I'm so glad, that God made country 
girls. What would Fan Fair be without 
them?” Schneider whipped off his jack- 
et. Another jean jacket, with the arms cut 
off, was underneath. 

Simmons, rain-bedraggled and beau- 
tiful, stood and clapped her hands over- 
head. “We love you, John,” she yelled, 
cupping her hands around her mouth. 
Billie Jo Williams squinted at Schneid- 
er, her expression a mixture of envy and 
admiration. 

After singing the Dukes of Hazzard 
theme, Schneider stripped off his second 
jacket. His face was printed on the front 
of his final layer, a torn muscle shirt. 
Schneider reached into the women mob- 
bing the stage and pulled up a lass. From 
the wings, a dozen more—in leopard 
skins, bikini tops and stiletto heels—hit 
the stage. Schneider, like an actor imitat- 
ing Elvis Presley or Bruce Springsteen, 
fell to his knees. Women danced around 
him as he sang “I Saw Her Standing 
There.” 

When the song ended, the dancers 
minced away. Schneider climbed six feet 
up the stage scaffolding. He jumped 
down and picked up his microphone 
stand, carrying it like a spear. Steam rose 
off his muscular body. Donna Simmons 
shivered ecstatically. 

Schneider flew into his hit “Love, You 
Ain’t Seen the Last of Me.” He leaped on 
his guitar player's teetering amp. 
Schneider grabbed an electric guitar. His 
fingers tore heroically across the strings. 
Schneider scowled and grimaced, play- 
ing guitar like he was playing with fire. 
His guitar wasn't plugged in. 

Schneider let his guitar drop. He 
played air guitar as if masturbating. 
“Thank you and goodbye!” Schneider 
shouted. His show ended in _ pan- 
demonium. 

ad * * 

Billie Jo Williams departed Fan Fair 
satisfied. “I signed up 26 new fan-club 
members. I’ve got 54 in the club now,” 
she said. But she felt frustrated too, af- 
ter seeing Schneider. “I wanted to grab 
a microphone and say, ‘Okay. It’s my 
turn.”” 


The 1988 Fan Fair will be held the 
week of June 6 through 12. Admis- 
sion is $60 per person. Anyone in- 
terested in attending should contact 


Fan Fair, 2804 Opryland Drive, 
Nashville, TN 37214. The good Fan 
Fair folks can be reached by phone 
at (615) 889-7503. 
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HOT LETTERS (continued from page 14) 
Sue couldn't get enough of the strap-on dildo, and raped 
my virgin ass three times before dawn. 


outfitted in a revealing black-leather vest 
and pants. Her pert, firm tits peeked out 
at me through the folds of her leather 
vest, and her shapely legs encased in 
tight leather chaps made my heart 
pound with raw excitement. 

“Strip and come with me,” she crisply 
ordered as I stood frozen, gaping at her 
alluring appearance. 

She watched me undress, and her 
aloof expression never altered, even 
when she stared at my throbbing dick. 
Sue turned on her heels and stepped 
into our den. She ordered me to kneel 
in front of her and put my head beneath 
her thighs. “Pull my pants down to my 
knees,” she commanded. I groaned in 
sweet ecstasy when I discovered her 
pussy was bare, waiting for my lips. 

“Kiss my pussy and listen to me,” my 
wife said. “I studied your request, and I 
now realize that what you really want is 
* to be controlled. You want sex games, 
but I'm telling you, we'll realize a com- 
plete change of life. Starting now, you 
are my physical property. You have no 
say in your treatment. You will obey me 
without question. Understood?” 
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I murmured my agreement while 
pressing my lips against her succulent 
folds. 1 couldn't stop trembling as the ex- 
citement shuddered through me. My wild- 
est dreams were finally being realized. 
Already I'd decided to compliment Sue 
on the convincing way she'd assumed 
this new role. Looking back now, I'm 
ashamed by my admission. 

She made me tongue her cunt for a 
full 30 minutes. Then, to my dismay, she 
turned, and mooned my startled face 
with her firm, round ass. She spread her 
butt cheeks and calmly ordered me to 
service her puckered browneye with my 
tongue. 

“This is going too far, Sue,” I said 
weakly, starting to stand, 

She whirled around and slapped my 
face. Her sudden violent fury totally 
dazed me, not to mention the stinging 
effect of her slap. “You will obey me!” 
she hissed. “We haven't even begun to 
test how far you will go!” 

Needless to say, I ended up licking her 
whole ass and even tonguing her forbid- 
den passage for an extended period. 
And though she tried to hide it, I'd never 


seen my better half so aroused. She then 
stepped away, leaving me kneeling 
naked on the den floor. 

“Stay!” Sue ordered, as if I was an un- 
ruly pet. 

She returned with a dog leash, then 
looped it around my neck. She pulled 
me along on all fours into our bedroom, 
finally ordering me onto the bed. She 
tied my ankles and wrists, then har- 
nessed my stiff cock and balls in an elas- 
tic cock ring, I'd never been so helpless 
and physically vulnerable in my life. 

Sue left me there for a minute and 
returned with an armload of items that 
immediately sent cold chills through me. 
She snickered while displaying a tiny 
black whip, a vibrator, nipple clamps 
and a dildo on the bed between my 
spread, bound legs. “Incredible, the ac- 
cessories that are available for this type 
of behavior,” she commented, her eyes 
gleaming with excitement. 

That first night, she used all of her 
newfound toys on me. And it was my 
newly dominant wife who decided which 
ones she enjoyed the most. To my cha- 
grin, Sue couldn't get enough of the 
strap-on dildo and our sexual role rever- 
sal, as she used it to rape my virgin ass 
three times before dawn. 

Months have now passed, and I am 
decidedly her property. My cock and 
balls have been shaved, and when I'm 
away from her, they are shackled in a 
tight gold chain. Her initials are tattooed 
on my rump and have been displayed for 
the blushing, giggling enjoyment of Sue's 
teenage sister. A week rarely passes that 
I'm not handcuffed to our bed, or at- 
tached to her pussy by her special gar- 
ter belt, and the light chains hooked to 
my studded neck collar. I am fully ac- 
customed to being spanked by Sue for 
no reason at all. This provides Sue with 
cruel delight, hearing me gasp and 
watching me squirm. I am forbidden to 
come for days on end, and the occasion- 
al accidental ejaculation gets me a ses- 
sion of her wicked cock-and-ball torture 
that renders me impotent for days. 

But through it all, I stay with Sue. 
Though her zeal goes beyond my rather 
tame fantasies, I fear losing her now 
more than anything else. She, in turn, 
relishes our arrangement, and I cringe 
when my wife happily announces she’s 
taking her full vacation time—at home. 
I know that means all of my time will be 
spent submitting to her cruel torment. 

I can only say, beware of what you fan- 
tasize. You just may get your wish. 

—P.R. 
Virginia Beach, Virginia 
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CALL 1-312-274-9600 
TO MEET WOMEN! 
MONEY, MAGIC & MORE! 
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chure to BOX 300-H, Kenilworth, IL 60043 

Friendly, Personal & Unhurried 

(415) 665-5216 Linda's Live 24 HRS V/MC/AE 


HOT FOXY YOUNG GIRLS 
415/681-5415 Live! 24 HRS. V/MC/AE 


CHERYL’S Custom Calis! Luscious girls perform YOUR 
fantasies. NO COLLECT CALLBACKS. $25 415-567-4767 


EXHIBITIONIST HOUSEWIVES! Videos, pho- 
tos. Sample $2. Karin, Box 538-H, island Lake, IL 60042 


EXCITING, VIBRANT, SEXY SINGLES! Southern 
Gates made E-Z. Adults. CALL 1-404-525-5608 or send 
$25 to E-Z Dates, PO Box 1416-H, Atlanta, GA 30301 
CHICAGO ESCORTS, Pretty ladies come to 
your location. Noon-4 a.m. 312-758-1386, 758-6272. 

BEAUTIFUL, Sexy Mexican girls seek boyfriends! 

All ages. Free photo selection. Latins, Box 1716-H, 

Chula Vista, CA 92012. PH# (619) 425-1867 
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The best selling phone-sex in America! 
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VELVET VOICES!! 
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EAROTICA 1-312-883-7294, We love to Fuck & 
Suck! Specialists in domination & all fetishes! v/me 
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CHICAGO’S FINEST Phone Sex! All Fantasies 
All Fetishes. 1-312-878-9640, Credit Cards 
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415-567-6969 2 girls $24.95 
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(National Listing). Call Tracy for quick response and 
NEW, LOCAL connections 1-312-262-9800 


CUM SHOOTING LIVE PHONESEX! 
We're friendly, hot & so horny! $12.50. Credit Cards. 
SUE or LAURA (415) 441-7832. 2 Girls $25 
TIFFANY’S GIRLS 
AWESOME PHONESEX!!! 
$15 (707) 644-6062 "Fetish Fanatics” V/MC/AE 


FANTASY LINE—we are MASTY and know how 
to please. V/MC (303) 574-2815 
$10 (415) 621-TALK $10 LIVE 
DOMINATION SLAVE TALK (415) 558-8250 


GEISHA GIRLS phone. Asian/European women, Exotic 
domination $25. 24 hrs. NO Collect Callbacks! 415-567-4578 


KIM’S PHONE. Friendly & Fun! Why Not? 
$15 for 12 min. Call 415- 567-4561 


SPECIAL SEXY PHONE CALL! 


Send best time and name along with $3 to Lynne, Box 
405-H, Wilmette, IL 60091 


RIPPED OFF? 


Tired of being ripped off 

by big California companies? 
I'm a small town girl from 
COLORADO. I've got some 
real hot COLOR photos 
just for you 


a ee 
; i 
4s) Sample $3. 10 photo 7 
set $11 
Hot Video only $29 
Bristol Ph 


P.O, Box 21499 
Federal Hghts. CO 80221 


LADY 
ELECTRA 
a 


DOMINANT 
MISTRESS 

FULLY SKILLED 

IN ALL FORMS 

OF EROTIC 

SEX— 

@ SADOMASOCHISM 
@ BONDAGE & 

@ DISCIPLINE 

@ ANAL WORSHIP 

@ CROSS DRESSING 
@ ENEMAS 


[mc] [Visa] 


Call to take your punishment now! 


(213) 620-1444 


me and 

le+ your hot liquid 

irt all over my 

body! Id love to 

Swa [low ur piss 
Until yi a P. 


. 


“I love it » ee 


ANDIT 


Vicky 
i 
FUCK MY ASS AT: VIBRATES! 
¥ (41 5)974-1 01 0 Stand it up and it’s erect. Safe. Feels and looks like flesh. 
M/C - VISA Send To: Playhouse Products 


P.O. Box 3530 Cherry Hill, NJ 08034 


| Please send me __ handcrafted “Family Jewel(s)’*® 

| Size Non- Vibrator Model Vibrator Model Color 
JO 6" x14" [$40.95 +$3 P&H CO $47.954$3 © Caucasian 
jC 612” x 1 4/4” (1) $44.95 +$3 P&H 1) $52,95+$3 CO Mulatto 
jO 8" x26" [1 $49.95 +$3 P&H (] $57.95+$3 1 Black 

! Enclosed is my ( Check (7) Money Order 

| or charge C) Visa [ MasterCard in the amount of $. 


| 
I | 
| 


(ea ee ee 

H MO. YR 

1 Name f 
| Address 

j City State Zip HU68 


(305 961-9533 


VISA/MC/AE Direct Cali-Backs Available 


No Preachers 
For President 


T-Shirts & Sweatshirts 


T-Shirts are 100% pre- 

shrunk cotton, heavy- 

weight, cream color 

with black & red copy. 

Sweatshirts are 50/50 

blend, crew neck, long 

sleeve, silver in ‘color 

with black & red copy. PREACHER, 
T-Shirt @$10ea__ ; ES 
How Many Med Lg Xig . 
SS Se |S 

Sweatshirt @$15 ea__ 

How Many Med Lg Xlig 

eo he PET = ell © te > 

Shipping & Packaging 

@$2.50 per item___ 

CA Residents add 

LCR. | an ae 

Total 


1 -800-458- 6868 


IN TX (214) 956-9464 


CHANGING 
YOUR 
ADDRESS? 


Send your old address or the label from 
your magazine wrapper and your new 
address to: 


HUSTLER, L.F.P., INC. 
P.O. Box 16568 
North Hollywood, CA 91615 


Please allow 6 to 8 weeks to process the 
change of address. 


24 HRS 


Make Check or Money Order Payable to: é 

Unless otherwise requested Signcrafters 

all orders will be sent to P.O. po ae 
address on check or money San Diego, 

order. Please allow 4-6 wks delivery 92129-0326 


A FANTASTIC. 
FANTASY CONNECTION! 


'm a BEAUTY CONTEST y 
winner with long silky black 


hair, a body men dream ot. 
| love it HOT WET WILD 
I'm VERY FRIENDLY and 
| TRAVEL. Interested? I'll 
send a long HOT letter 
HOT COLOR PHOTOS. 
VIDEO of me in leather 
furs, lingerie, bra. panty 
garter, nylons, heels, nude 
PHOTOS $5 - 24 or $10 - 60 
VIDEO $29 (1 HA) (1VHS-BETA) 
VOICE cassette $15 (1 HR) 
Everything Guaranteed. Hurry! 
BARBIE BENSOLE 
BOX 1340 HE STN. B 
DOWNSVIEW, ONTARIO 
CANADA M3H 5W3 


§ will call you back¢ 
} immediately for a 

romantic experience 
8 of anything your 


- Call Me — For the 
EXPERIENCE 
THE SEXUAL le OBEDIENCE you 
DELIGHT OF we DESERVE! 
YOUR - 
FANTASIES 


Ask tor 
Bambi 
& Lilly 


$2 POSTAGE 
Do you envy VACUUM 
men who have RELEASE 
large penis size, 
like 8, 9, or even 
10 inch erections? 


BUILOS UP 
AMAZING 
SUCTION 


CHECK 
VALVE 
ASSURES 
SUSTAINED 
possible. Gentle SUCTION 
suction massage 
makes the amaz- 
ing difference as 
Compare SIZEMASTER to units costing twice as much 
and more, even $60 electric models. Yet SIZEMASTER 
is only $10.95 and has a 30-day money-back guarantee. 
Amazing offer... amazing product! Won't she be 
surprised & delighted! Ask your doctor about 
SIZEMASTER. Sold as a novelty only. 

NOTICE: The U.S. Post Office, without clinical tests, 
has forbidden the claiming of permanent penis 
enlargement, and we make no such claim. But after 10 
years and half-a-million sold, we have less than 1% 
dissatisfaction. And with a 30-day money-back return 
privilege, you have no risk. So you be the judge. Order 
today from 


si ~@— SURE SEAL RIM 
FOR PERFECT BOND 


We waicor i SOO ea at So ea 


MR. BIGG, ‘Ltd.,* Dept. HU132 
P.O. Box 44241, Van Nuys, CA 91412 


ft Met Mart, Inc Gependetre demers ence 1067 


714-261-0400 212-614-9101 


Co FINGER FUN 

GC TONGUE IN ANY HOLE 

O WET TARTS 

CON THE RAG 

OC WATCH ME CUM 

C BUST MY HOLE 

C AFTER SCHOOL SUCK OFF 
O DOUBLE PENETRATION 

OC DOUBLE FINGER FUCK 

C SWEET TIGHT PUSSY 

C TEACHER DID ME 
OLEZBO LICKERS 

O PINK CHERRY 

C SMALL TITS, TIGHT PUSSY 
OC FUCK MY ASS 

CO BANANA SPLIT 

O TASTY LOVE JUICE 

C SUMMER CAMP NYMPHO 
OC VIRGINS IN HEAT 

O'9 INCH DILDO 


(Min. Order) C Any 3 $15 
C Any 10 — $25 
C All 20 anty $30 
LJ s 
Send entire ad to order - Mark selections 
Print name & address ~ add $4 shipping 
State you are over 19 years of age - in Calif add 63% tax 


FIRST VIDEO Dept 86H 
Box 3572, Van Nuys, CA 91407 


caw 
DILDO VY 


E%s) 


(MIN. ORDER) CF 2 FOR $20 O 4 FOR $28 
O ALL 9 FOR $36 
CHECK VIDEOS — RETURN ENTIRE AD 


STAR SALES Dept 86H 
ADD $3 POSTAGE 


IN CALIF. ADD 6%% TAX 
ENCLOSED $ 


CITY, STATE. ZIP 


SIGNATURE 
| AM OVER 19 & REQUEST THIS MATERIAL 


ALI 6 only 


$4.75 


EACH! 


Horny white studs 
satisfy gorgeous 
Asian dolls! 
1. Hong Kong Hooker 
2. Asian Anal 
3. Two Into One 
4, Shanghai Sucker 
5. West ‘Meats’ East 
6. Karate Cunt 

(MIN, ORDER) 

Any 2 for $20.00 


OC All 6 only $28.50! 


60 INTERRACIAL 


ninute® 


ALG “00 


Wild, er black 

& white lovers! 

1. Black & Blonde 

2. Black Cock-White Cunt ~ ten, - 


3. Eat a White Pussy od we 

4, White Ass Fuck 

5. Sucking Black Cock lid) A OROER 
Any 2 for $21.00 


6. Big Black Balls 
C All 6 only $30.00! 


ALL 5 ONLY 


EACHI 


Well hung dark 
men satisfy 
luscious black 
soul chicks! 
1. Fuck a Black Ass 
2. Swallow White Juice 
3, Eat My Black Pussy 
4. Double Header 
5. Thick & 12 Inches 
(MIN. ORDER) 
Any 2 tor $23.00 


DO All 5 only $30.00! 


RTION AND WET CLIMAX OR 
YOUR MONEY BACK! 


PLEASE MARK SELECTIONS — HETURN ENTIRE AD 


UNITED SALES Dept. 86H 
Box 3562 
Van Nuys, CA 91407 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY/STATE/ZIP 


Signature 
| am over 19 and request this material 


(Add $2.06 for 24 
hour rush service 


In Calif. add 6'2% 
sales tax 


Total order $ 


Total enclosed $ 


Shipping $__$3.00 _ 


USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER - CIRCLE VIDEO NUMBERS 


WESTERN SALES Dept. 861 
Box 1381, No. Hollywood, CA 91604 


0 15 FOR $19 0 30 FOR $29 0 45 FOR $39 
O ALL 69 FOR ONLY $47 


ADD $3 SHIPPING 
CO RUSH SERVICE $2 
AMOUNT ENCLOSED $ 
NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY 
STATE/ZIP 


SIGNATURE 
| AM OVER 19 YEARS OLD & REQUEST THIS MATERIAL 


EA 


July edition on sale May 17, 1988 


Mm eAPPY HUSTLER BIRTHDAY! 

Join us for our 14th anniversary celebration as HUSTLER’s July is 
§ sue delivers more pink than ever. This unforgettable pussy party fea 
§ tures a duet of throbbing threeways—one with two horny housewives 
sandwiching a home-early hubby, and another with a twat-tweaking 
trio of tanned beauties wrapping themselves into a poon-sucking 
§ paragon of passion. Then, while an eager egghead plays games with 
his computer, his high-tech honey becomes infatuated with his other 
wang. There’s loads more load-firing inspiration, highlighted by a 
centerfold whose flawless blond trim and breathtaking curves makej 
her one of our finest fold-outs yet. 


THE SOUND AND THE FURY 

Though rock-music censorship has left the headlines, the drive to 
control the airwaves continues to steamroll. In “Banned on Your 
4) Walkman,” Michael Lipton reports on the ongoing First Amendment 
struggle between the rockers and the righteous. 


UNSAFE SACKS 

Are condoms really enough to prevent the spread of AIDS? Report- 
er Jeffrey Jackson finds out the startling truth in an AlJDSWatch § 
column that may be the most important article you read this year} 


FASCIST FOLLIES 
It’s 1989, and President Albert Gore enacts martial law to squash pro- 
tests of his invasion of Nicaragua. Unbelievable? In “It Can't Hap- 
pen Here, Can It?” Michael Errol, using Oliver North’s plans as his 
guide, unfurls a nightmarish scenario of the U.S. under seige. 


ra 
& 


~ 
rt 
i) A BLOWOUT AFFAIR 
i; Our expanded July issue presents an erotic celebration that will have 
> a ay you expanding with us. Larry Wichman spins a sexy tale of homici- 
MN nh ie Se dal intrigue in “Murder by Seduction”; and July's Sex Play, “Getting 
Your Meat Where You Make Your Bacon,” is a must-read for desk- 
top dipstickers everywhere, Also, next month will feature fresh gashes 
in Beaver Hunt, new raunchy reviews in Erotic Entertainment, irrever- 
ent satire in Bits and Pieces and juicy adventures in Hot Letters, 


waa! = 


STIMULANTS 


LARGEST SELECTION 
FASTEST SERVICE 


LOWEST 
PRICES 
ANYWHERE 


WE WILL MEET OR BEAT 
ANY REASONABLE PRICES!! 
JUST SEND SELF-ADDRESSED 
ENVELOPE WITH CURRENT 
PAID INVOICE 


Orders Shipped 
in 24 Hours! 


CODE #A 1000 | 100 


Orders Shipped in 24 Hours! 


PAYMENT. 

* MONEY ORDER (ANY AMOUNT) 

* PERSONAL CHECKS (not over $20.00) 
*C.0.D.'s (must send $10.00 deposit with order) 
* ALL ORDERS IN U.S. FUNDS ONLY 


RUSH ORDER TO: 

EAST COAST NUTRITIONAL LABS 
120-07 ROCKAWAY BLVD. #202 
OZONE PARK, N.Y. 11420 


TO ORDER: (USE 1, 2 or 3) 
1.PRINT ON A PIECE OF PAPER YOUR COMPLETE 
A, NAME, ADORESS (INCLUDE APT #) PHONE # 
B. NAME AND MONTH OF PUBLICATION 
C. ITEM CODE 
D. QUANTITY & PRICE OF EACH ITEM 
E ADD SALES TAX 
F. ADD $3.50 TO TOTAL FOR SHIPPING 
G. RUSH AIR SERVICE ADD $5.00 (OPTIONAL) 
H. RUSH ORDERS TO EAST COAST NUTRITIONAL LABS 
USE OUR HANDY ORDER FORM ON PAGE #_109 
SEND C.0.D.; MUST SEND $10.00 DEPOSIT FIRST 
* NO MINIMUMI *« NO MAXIMUMI 


NOTE: Our products bear our trademark They cannot be contused 
with any other product on the market. Offers subject to c 

notice, May substitute. Take only as directed. Read all p 

ments, no sales to minors or where prohibited by law. TI 

products have various levels of non-controtied Ingredien’ 

not to be mixed with alcohol, Any attempts to offer these products for 
sale as a controlled substance or prescription drug may be a crime 
This may result in criminal prosecution Compliance with any law isthe 
purchaser's responsibility. CAUTION: individuals under medical care 
should consult their physician NO SALES TO ILLINOIS. 


STIMULANTS 


LARGEST SELECTION 
FASTEST SERVICE 


LOWEST 
PRICES 
ANYWHERE 


WE WILL MEET OR BEAT 
ANY REASONABLE PRICES!! 
JUST SEND SELF-ADDRESSED 
ENVELOPE WITH CURRENT 
PAID INVOICE 


Orders Shipped 
in 24 Hours! 


CODE #A 1000 | 100 CODE #8 1000 | 100 
$25.00 | $5.00 $2250 | $5.00 


CODE #c 1000 | 100 
$39.95 | $6.95 


CODE #E 1000 
$15.95 


CODE #G 1000 CODE #H 1000 | 100 
$19.95 5 $14.95 | $3.50 


CODE #1 CODE # 1000 | 100 
$28.95 | $6.50 


CODE #K 1000 | 100 
$15.95 | $4.50 


ee 


Orders Shipped in 24 Hours! 


PAYMENT. 

* MONEY ORDER (ANY AMOUNT) 

* PERSONAL CHECKS (not over $20.00) 
*C.0.D.'s (must send $10.00 deposit with order) 
*ALL ORDERS IN U.S. FUNDS ONLY 


RUSH ORDER TO 

EAST COAST NUTRITIONAL LABS 
120-07 ROCKAWAY BLVD. #202 
OZONE PARK, N.Y. 11420 


TO ORDER: (USE 1, 2 or 3) 
1 ENT ON A PIECE OF PAPER YOUR COMPLETE 
NAME. ADDRESS (INCLUDE APT #) PHONE # 
NAME AND MONTH OF PUBLICATION 
(TEM CODE 
QUANTITY & PRICE OF EACH ITEM 
ADD SALES TAX 
ADD $3.50 TO TOTAL FOR SHIPPING 
RUSH AIR SERVICE ADD $5.00 (OPTIONAL) 
RUSH ORDERS TO EAST COAST NUTRITIONAL LABS 
2. USE OUR HANDY ORDER FORM ON PAGE #_109 
3. SEND C.0.D.; MUST SEND $10.00 DEPOSIT FIRST 
* NO MINIMUM! * NO MAXIMUMI 


NOTE: Our products bear our trademark. They cannot be confused 
with any other product on the market. Offers subject to change without 
notice. May substitute. Take only as directed. Read all package state- 
ments, no sales to minors or where prohibited by law. The advertised 
products have various levels of non-controlied ingredients. OT C's 
not to be mixed with alcohol. Any atternpts to offer these products for 
sale as 4 controlled substance or prescription drug may be a crime 
This may result in criminal prosecution. Compliance with any law is the 
purchaser's responsibility. CAUTION: individuals under medical care 
should consult their physician NO SALES TO ILLINOIS. 


EXOTIC CENTERFOLD VIDEO SERIES -VOL. 6, JUNE 1988 


AN EXCITING 
= EXTRAVAGANZA 


THIS MONTH =? 
FEATURING > OF EROTISM AND 
FABULOUS 


CENTERFOLD 


a 


r ££” 
. / 


SPECIAL GUEST 
STAR 


BARBI! 


CREDIT CARD ORDERS © CALL 24 HOURS 
AMERICAN EXPRESS @ VISA © MASTERCARD 


1-800-343-0013 


FOR MAIL ORDERS SEE PAGE _109_ _ 


APPROXIMATE RUNNING 
TIME; 30 MINUTES 

© COPYRIGHT 1988 VCR, INC. NORTHRIDGE, CA 
LICENSED BY HUSTLER MAGAZINE, INC. 


